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TROPHIES 


Cleverly   Designed 
Sturdily  Made 

Throughout  the  schools  and  colleges 
of  this  Dominion,  Ellis  Bros,  bear  an 
honored  reputation  for  their  skill  and 
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It  is  with  deep  regret  that  we  record  the  death  of  a  well-loved 
member  of  the  Board  of  Governors  of  St.  Andrew's  College  in  the  passing 
of  Dr.  Joseph  S.  Graham,  M.B.,  M.R.C.S.,  L.R.C.P.,  at  Hamilton,  Ber- 
muda, on  Tuesday,  January  6th,  1931. 

Joseph  Sutherland  Graham  was  born  in  Toronto  on  June  3rd,  1880. 
On  both  sides  of  the  house  he  came  from  a  distinguished  family.  He  was 
the  only  son  of  the  late  Dr.  James  E.  Graham,  who,  when  he  died  at  a 
comparatively  early  age.  was  one  of  Canada's  leading  consultant  phy- 
sicians. His  maternal  grandfather  was  the  Hon.  James  C.  Aikins,  who 
was  at  one  time  Lieutenant-Governor  of  Manitoba. 

Dr.  Joseph  Graham  received  his  earliest  education  at  the  Model 
School,  Toronto,  where  he  came  under  the  influence  of  Dr.  Porter.  In 
1892  he  attended  the  Moravian  Brothers  Seminary  at  Nyon,  Switzerland, 
and  returned  to  Canada  to  attend  Upper  Canada  College  from  1893  to 
1898,  when  he  went  on  to  the  University  of  Toronto  to  study  medicine, 
having  been  awarded  the  Herbert  Mason  silver  medal.  After  graduation 
he  spent  some  time  in  post-graduate  study  in  London,  returning  to 
Toronto  in  1905,  having  obtained  the  degrees  of  M.R.C.S.  and  L.R.C.P. 
At  the  early  age  of  twenty-five  he  commenced  the  practice  of  medicine 
in  the  city  of  his  birth.  His  progress  was  steady  from  the  outset  and  the 
circle  of  his  practice  grew  steadily,  until  when  he  was  stricken  with  his 
fatal  illness  in  July,  1929,  he  enjoyed  probably  the  largest  general  prac- 
tice in  Toronto.  For  m.ore  than  twenty  years  Dr.  Graham  was  professor 
of  histology,  bacteriology  and  pathology  in  the  Faculty  of  Dentistry  of 
the  University  of  Toronto.  Here  his  knowledge  and  ability  as  a  teacher, 
coupled  with  his  winning  qualities  of  character,  enabled  him  to  make  a 
most  acceptable  contribution  to  the  cause  of  education  in  his  chosen 
sphere. 

In  1906  he  married  a  daughter  of  the  late  Sir  John  Boyd,  and  is 
survived  by  his  wife  and  four  children.  He  is  also  survived  by  his  mother 
and  three  sisters. 

In  February,  1926,  Dr.  Graham  joined  the  Board  of  Governors  of 
St.  Andrew's  College,  where  his  two  sons  are  in  residence.  Until  the 
time  of  his  illness  he  was  constant  in  his  attendance  at  meetings,  in  his 
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visits  to  the  school,  and  in  his  efforts  to  assist  throughout  the  strenuous 
period  of  removal  to  our  new  surroundings.  Always  courteous,  always 
hopeful,  always  wise  in  counsel,  possessed  of  wide  experience  among  his 
fellow  men,  and  enjoying  a  large  sphere  of  influence,  he  will  be  much 
missed  by  both  the  school  and  the  Board. 

In  the  churchyard  of  St.  Mark's  in  Bermuda,  among  the  flowers  and 
palms  of  a  sunny  land,  there  rest  the  mortal  remains  of  a  beloved  phy- 
sician, whose  professional  skill,  generous  heart,  sympathetic  courtesy, 
unfailing  tact  and  deep  personal  interest  in  his  patients  made  him  welcome 
in  countless  homes  and  beside  many  sick  beds.  What  his  hand  found  to 
do  he  did  with  his  might. 


A 
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Easter!  and  Nature's  slumber  is  over;  all  the  world  awakes  re- 
freshed. Examinations,  too,  are  in  the  past  and  a  sense  of  peace  per- 
vades all.  But  some  of  us  should  take  time  to  reflect  in  the  midst  of  our 
jolly  holiday  that  this  re-birth  of  life  is  our  opportunity,  inspired  by 
the  new  in  Nature,  to  make  again  those  New  Year's  resolutions  that  per- 
haps have  sadly  slipped  by  the  wayside  of  winter- — 'to  make  a  new  start 
as  fresh  as  the  new  leaves  so  that  we  may  attain  as  full  a  maturity  in 
June. 

But  we  have  been  so  fortunate  as  to  have  Dr.  Paulin  express  for  us 
in  an  inimitable  manner  all  we  might  hope  to  say,  and  we  shall  not  linger 
longer  on  the  Easter  theme,  except  to  commend  you  cordially  to  his 
Springtime  Reflections. 

Cudgel  our  brains  as  we  will,  we  can  conceive  nothing  more  appro- 
priate for  an  editorial  than  the  one  we  now  quote  from  B.C.S.:  "This 
year  more  than  ever  before  has  the  idea  been  prevalent  that:  'A  breach 
of  common  sense  is  a  breach  of  a  school  rule,'  and  so  we  grasp  the  basis 
of  all  education.  The  free,  all  the  world  over,  of  whatever  age  or  race, 
are  those  who  obey  the  rules:  the  slave  is  the  one  who  doesn't,  because 
he  is  fooled  by  other  instincts.  The  true  sportsman,  of  any  class  or  nation 
is  the  man  who  plays  the  game,  unaffected  whether  he  wins  or  loses.  He 
is  the  man,  who  in  the  Adventure  of  Life  is  able: 

"To  meet  with  triumph  or  disaster, 
And  treat  those  two  imposters  just  the  same.'' 

In  life,  the  man  who  obeys  the  rules  himself,  in  sport,  the  one  who 
plays  the  game,  unaffected  by  winning  or  losing,  are  alone — or,  at  least 
most-fitted  to  pronounce  sane  judgments." 

We  take  great  pleasure  in  noting  that  the  chapel  is  now  practically 
completed,  and  the  formal  opening  will  take  place  immediately  after  the 
Easter  recess. 

The  Review  joins  the  staff  and  boys  in  welcoming  Mr.  D.  G. 
Dowden,  a  former  High  School  principal  in  Nova  Scotia,  who  succeeds 
Major  Howell  in  Macdonald  House.  On  leaving,  Major  Howell  was 
presented  by  the  boys  with  a  token  of  their  regard.  Mr.  Dowden  has 
had  considerable  experience  in  Cadet  Corps  work  and  has  won  the 
Maritime  Rifle  championship,  and  the  Gooding  medal  in  an  Ottawa 
competition  open  to  the  British  empire. 

In  this  issue  we  are  happy  to  publish  the  article  "Adsum,"  by  an 
old  boy,  James  Pedley,  now  a  popular  writer  at  present  in  Algiers. 
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We  extend  cordial  congratulations  to  the  University  of  Toronto 
Schools  in  attaining  a  successful  majority  this  year.  Their  "coming  of 
age"  represents  twenty-one  years  of  service  to  Canada. 

It  is  with  pleasure  that  we  announce  that  Graham  Campbell,  Esq., 
of  Toronto,  has  joined  the  Board  of  Governors  of  the  College.  Mr. 
Campbell  has  long  been  a  good  friend  of  the  school  and  has  had  a  wide 
experience  in  many  phases  of  institutional  management. 


WHEN  IS  A  YOUTH  WELL  EDUCATED? 

Dr.  George  Coe,  of  Columbia,  says: 

1.  When  he  can  readily  use  his  mother  tongue. 

2.  When  he  can  think  without  guidance  from  others. 

3.  When  he  has  general  intelligence  of  the  methods  of  science,  and 
of  the  main  achievements  of  science. 

4.  When  he  knows  enough  history  to  understand  the  achievements 
of  man. 

5.  When  he  knows  literature,  music,  and  art  sufficiently  to  choose 
superior  rather  than  inferior  enjoyments. 

6.  When  his  interests  are  broad  and  he  lives  in  a  finely  discriminated 
world. 

7.  W'hen  he  has  not  only  general  culture  but  a  vocation. 

8.  When    he   shows    honour,    honesty,    helpfulness,    good-will,    co- 
operation. 

9.  When  he  develops  loyalties  to  family,  country,  and  church. 

10.  When  he  knows  how  to  worship.     These  ten  plus  the  desire  and 
purpose  to  make  social  changes. 

— The  Mc Master  Monthly 


THE  HEADMASTER 
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Spring-time  Reflections 

All  life,  whether  it  be  of  man  or  plant  or  lower  animal,  springs  from 
a  single  source,  and  that  source  is  God.  It  is  the  Power  Divine  that 
sows  all  life  in  sea  and  soil  and  soul.  The  stir  in  the  tulip-bulb  by  which 
it  breaks  the  crust  of  earth  and  emerges  into  the  light,  the  stir  in  the 
brain  of  the  child  by  which  it  comes  to  consciousness  and  knowledge 
of  the  world  around  it,  the  stir  in  the  heart  of  the  penitent  by  which 
it  breaks  the  bondage  of  sin  and  yields  itself  to  the  embrace  of  eternal 
love — these  all  have  one  source  and  are  but  different  manifestations 
of  the  life  of  God.  Only  God  can  quicken  with  new  life;  only  God  can 
make  a  spring.  Isaiah  has  expressed  this  truth  in  these  words:  "For  as 
the  earth  bringeth  forth  her  bud  and  as  the  garden  causeth  the  things 
that  are  sown  in  it  to  spring  forth  so  the  Lord  will  cause  Righteousness 
and  praise  to  spring  forth  before  all  the  nations."  The  progress  in  the 
first  case  is  from  seed  to  bud ;  in  the  second  from  Righteousness  to  praise, 
and  in  each  case  the  process  is  a  gradual  one.  Nature  does  not  leap  from 
snow-banks  to  flower-beds,  yet  no  one  can  name  the  hour  when  \\"inter 
ends  and  Spring  begins.  I  have  seen  daffodils  opening  their  petals  at 
the  entrance  to  homes  with  southern  exposure  while  snow-banks  were 
melting  in  the  rear. 

I  have  observed  also  that  Human  Souls  have  their  southern  expo- 
sures; they  have  their  shadowed  places  too — "Sin  binds  the  soul  in 
stronger  chains  than  ice-bands  bind  the  earth."  The  writer  of  the 
Song  of  Solomon,  speaking  of  the  Spring-time  says:  "For,  lo,  the  Winter 
is  past,  the  rain  is  over  and  gone:  the  flowers  appear  on  the  earth:  the 
time  of  the  singing  of  birds  is  come. ""With  the  first  hint  of  Spring  the 
birds  return  to  celebrate  in  song  the  oldest  of  all  Sacraments."  How  bare 
and  empty  would  the  Spring-time  be  with  all  its  prodigality  of  bud  and 
flower  were  there  no  birds  to  sing.  In  an  ancient  Greek  story  a  symbol 
of  sadness  and  desolation  was  a  lake  (Avernos)  situated  at  the  top  of  a 
volcano  emitting  poisonous  gases  which  made  bird  life  impossible  in  its 
vicinity.  Where  birds  cannot  live  man  does  not  care  to  live.  There  are 
days  when  the  songsters  of  the  air  seem  but  to  echo  the  feelings  of  our 
hearts  when  they  are  filled  with  gladness,  but  there  are  other  days  when 
their  songs  seem  to  mock  our  sadness,  when  we  are  bowed  under  some 
crushing  sorrow. 

During  the  war  an  Imperial  officer  recorded  in  his  diary  what 
thousands  of  others  as  well  as  he  had  observed — ^how  amid  one  of  the 
great  battles  of  Flanders,  when  the  sky  was  filled  with  bursting,  shrieking 
shells,  a  little  bird  sat  on  the  stump  of  a  ruined  tree  and  sang  with  all 
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its  might  as  though  it  were  trying  to  drown  the  din  of  war,  and  he 
wondered  if  Nature  was  mocking  man. 

One  day  wandering  by  the  Doon  with  breaking  heart,  Burns  found 
that  the  song  of  the  birds  (which  usually  were  such  a  delight  to  him) 
cut  him  like  a  knife,  and  the  opening  flowers  seemed  to  give  him  pain, 
and  he  tells  us  it  was  because  they  reminded  him  of  departed  joys. 

I  stood  on  the  brig  of  Doon  one  Spring  in  February,  when  Nature 
was  awakening  from  her  Winter  sleep,  and  listened  to  the  songsters 
of  the  air,  and  the  lines  of  Burns  inspired  by  these  same  surroundings  ran 
through  my  mind,  and  I  understood  more  truly  how  the  poet  must  have 
felt  when  he  protested  that  Nature  was  not  in  sympathy  with  his  misery. 
Tennyson  tells  us  how  that  when  he  was  going  through  the  Burns 
country  and  came  to  Doonside  he  fell  into  a  passion  of  tears.  Someone 
has  said  that  we  could  bear  anything  and  everything  if  we  only  knew 
there  was  love  and  pity  at  the  heart  of  this  world.  If  we  can  feel  that 
God  really  cares  we  can  endure  anything,  but  if  Nature  is  joyous  and 
griefless  and  careless  then  there  is  no  antidote  to  life's  bitterness  and 
woe,  for  it  means  that  God  does  not  care  and  the  universe  in  which  we 
live  pays  no  heed  to  sorrow.  In  all  probability  the  birds  sang  that  day 
on  which  Jesus  was  nailed  to  the  Cross  and  they  sang  beside  the  open 
grave.  The  late  John  Burroughs  in  his  essay  "The  Gospel  of  Nature" 
says  she  is  blind,  cruel,  indifferent,  yet  nothing  is  lost.  The  weak, 
the  slow,  the  unlucky  are  crushed,  and  myriads  fail  that  a  few  may 
succeed.  "Nature  does  not  preach,  she  enforces,  she  executes.  All  her 
answers  are  yea,  yea  or  nay,  nay.  Of  the  virtues  and  beatitudes  of  which 
the  Gospel  of  Christ  makes  much  she  knows  nothing.  Put  yourself 
in  her  way  and  she  crushes  you.  Nature  is  not  benevolent:  Nature  is 
just,  gives  measure  for  measure.  She  makes  no  exceptions,  never 
tempers  her  decrees  with  mercy,  or  winks  at  any  infringement  of  her 
laws.  And  in  the  end  is  not  this  the  best?  Could  the  universe  be  run 
as  a  charity  institution  or  as  a  poor-house?  Without  this  merciless 
justice  where  should  we  have  brought  up  long  ago?"  Burroughs  con- 
cludes that  this  is  a  hard  gospel  but  he  says  the  rocks  are  hard  too: 
yet  they  form  the  foundation  of  the  hills. 

Well,  it  is  not  altogether  true  that  Nature  does  not  preach,  but  it  is 
true  that  Jesus  did.  He  loved  the  world  of  Nature  as  well  as  of  man. 
He  was  at  home  upon  its  hills  and  in  its  fields.  It  was  not  by  accident 
that  His  first  sermon  was  delivered  under  the  open  sky.  He  did  not 
shun  the  homes  and  haunts  of  men,  yet  He  loved  the  freshness  of  the 
dawn  and  the  charm  of  God's  out-of-doors.  Now  if  Nature  with  her 
life  and  song  is  out  of  sympathy  with  Calvary  it  is  impossible  to  under- 
stand how  Jesus  loved  her  so,  and  why  He  drew  so  many  lessons  from 
her.     We  can  be  perfectly  sure  that  the  Cross  which  was  the  goal  of 
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Christ's  life  was  not  out  of  harmony  with  Nature  in  all  her  fullness, 
beauty,  and  joyousness  of  life.  When  Jesus  adopted  the  parabolic 
method  He  found  His  inspiration  for  His  word-pictures  not  in  the  city, 
except  on  one  occasion — the  children  pla>-ing  in  the  market  place — but 
in  the  clustering  vine,  the  springing  corn,  the  birds  of  the  air,  the  fowl 
of  the  farm  yard,  the  farmer  sowing  his  seed,  the  lilies  of  the  field. 

Someone  has  said  that  Jesus  saw  what  we  are  wakening  to  see — 
that  in  Nature  there  is  a  mighty  power  seeking  to  save  the  lost.  In  the 
world  of  Nature  which  God  has  lavished  with  prodigality  He  saw  the 
truth  revealed — it  is  not  the  will  of  our  Father  that  these  little  things 
should  perish;  that  the  spirit  of  the  Cross  is  present  even  in  Nature — 
that  Nature  is  full  of  self-sacrifice.  Every  flower  that  fades,  dies  that 
it  may  live — "Except  a  corn  of  wheat  fall  into  the  ground  and  die  it 
beareth  no  fruit". 

Yes,  Calvary  and  Nature  are  in  harmony  because  in  death  we  find 
the  avenue  to  life.  Soon  we  shall  search  in  vain  for  the  waste  of  last 
year,  what  seemed  to  be  dead  has  in  reality  contributed  to  a  greater 
fullness  of  life. 

Such  poets  as  Wordsworth  and  George  Macdonald  learned  the  deep 
truth  by  insight  which  the  birds  seem  to  know  by  instinct — ^that  life 
is  good,  that  love  is  Lord,  that  joy  is  destined  to  triumph  over  sorrow. 

We  speak  of  Jesus  as  a  Man  of  Sorrows,  but  He  talked  only  of  His 
joy.     His  legacy  to  the  world  is  a  song — "Good  Tidings  of  Great  Joy". 

There  are  tragedies  in  Nature  as  truly  as  in  the  world  of  human 
beings  but  the  birds  still  sing  and  the  flowers  still  bloom.  At  the  heart 
of  the  universe  there  is  joy.  And  so  in  these  glorious  days  of  Spring, 
if  we  have  open  eyes,  hearts,  ears  to  learn  its  secret  we  shall  learn  that 
the  music  paramount  is  not  a  dirge  but  a  benedictus  and  we  shall  see 
as  Jesus  saw,  in  the  birds  of  the  air  and  the  lilies  of  the  field,  a  revelation 
of  our  Heavenly  Father. 

J.  B.  Paulik. 
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Who  Bumped  Off  Knockemoff? 

To  say  that  John  Z.  X.  Parkham,  chief  of  the  New  York  homicide 
bureau,  was  at  a  loss,  was  to  put  it  mildly:  he  was  in  a  quandary.  Those 
of  you  who  have  ever  been  in  a  quandary  will,  no  doubt,  realize  what  it 
means.  A  well  known  authority  on  quandaries,  dilemmas,  and  enigmas 
recently  stated  that  the  only  thing  more  difficult  to  escape  from  was  a  jail ; 
he  is  certainly  in  a  position  to  judge. 

I  have  known  Parkham  for  a  number  of  years,  and  along  with  him 
and  my  intimate  friend  Silo  Trance,  the  eminent  psychological  crimino- 
logist, had  followed  some  of  the  most  intriguing  murder  mysteries  of  the 
age  through  a  maze  of  clues — false  and  otherwise — to  their  startling 
denouemefits.  Although  Parkham  received  the  credit  for  the  final 
solutions  of  these  crimes,  it  was  always  through  the  deductions  of  Trance 
that  the  culprits  were  finally  brought  to  justice.  Silo,  although  not  of  a 
retiring  nature  (he  had  taken  a  correspondence  course  on  personality  in 
six  days  or  your  money  back)  had  always  modestly  waived  any  right 
to  praise.  Consequently  Parkham  had  made  a  name  for  himself  as  a 
criminal  in\estigator — a  name  which  I  knew  he  meant  to  justify  at  all 
costs.  But  I  am  straying  from  the  thread  of  my  narrati\'e,  and  poor 
Parkham  is  still   in  a  quandary. 

I  had  dropped  in  at  Parkham's  office  about  6.30  in  the  evening 
to  have  a  chat  with  him  before  going  home  for  dinner.  Parkham  had  a 
weakness  for  chats,  especially  on  toast  or  with  mayonnaise.  Ensconced 
in  comfortable  easy  chairs,  we  reviewed  the  salient  points  of  a  famous 
case  of  a  few  years  past;  all  the  while  peacefully  engaged  in  donking  our 
toasted  chats  in  coffee. 

"You  know,  Parkham,"  I  said,  as  I  wiped  the  remnant  of  a  toasted 
chat  from  my  much  abused  vest,  and  reached  for  one  of  his  choice 
El  Ropos,  "what  struck  me  as  being  particularly  peculiar  about  that 
case  was  the  fact  that  there  was  no  X  marking  the  spot  where  the  body 
was  found." 

"It  was  on  that  acount,  Ambrose,"  responded  Parkham,  "that  the 
murderer  was  finally  apprehended;  for  in  spite  of  his  remarkable 
cunning — " 

At  this  point  he  was  interrupted  by  the  loud  ringing  of  the  telephone. 

Hastily  consuming  the  rest  of  his  chat  and  combing  the  mayonnaise 
out  of  his  Van  Dyke,  he  lifted  the  receiver  from  the  hook. 

"Homicide  bureau,"  he  muttered  into  the  mouthpiece,  in  a  voice 
somewhat  muffled  by  what  was  left  of  the  chat.  "This  is  Parkham 
speaking.  What!  You  wish  to  report  a  murder?  Well,  that's  not 
unusual,  is  it?     Was  anybody  killed?     Not  Stradivarius  Knockemoff, 
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surely?  You  say  it  was;  who  is  that  speaking?  His  valet;  well  tell  him 
I'll  be  right  down.     Leave  the  silverware  till  I  arrive." 

Whereupon  Parkham  hung  up  and  turned  to  me.  "Stradivarius 
Knockemoff  has  been  murdered  under  rather  peculiar  circumstances. 
He  was  the  director  of  the  Simpleton  Symphony  Orchestra.  I  suspect 
the  valet  because  I  don't  like  the  sound  of  his  voice.  Do  you  want 
to  come  with  me?" 

"By  all  means,  Parkham,"  I  replied,  donning  my  overcoat  and 
helping  myself  to  another  El  Ropo.  We  left  the  building,  hailed  a  taxi, 
and  were  driven  quickly  to  Knockemoff's  flat.  Here  the  famous  director 
lived  alone  with  his  valet,  if  such  a  thing  is  possible.  It  was  the  valet 
who  opened  the  door  to  us. 

His  visage  was  against  him  from  the  start.  He  possessed  a  thick 
mop  of  tangled  black  hair,  piercing  green  eyes  with  a  pronounced  cast 
in  one  of  them  which  did  much  to  add  to  his  sinister  appearance,  and  a 
nose  which  had  evidently  been  roughly  misused  at  some  earlier  period, 
and  which  perpetually  held  the  fascinated  gaze  of  his  crooked  optic. 

"Step  right  in,  gentlemen,"  he  said,  in  a  voice  which,  by  its  strange 
gentleness,   belied   his  ferocious  physiognomy. 

"He  doesn't  look  straight  to  me,"  whispered  Parkham,  all  un- 
conscious of  his  pun. 

We  entered  a  luxuriantly  furnished  hallway  and  surrendered  our 
coats  and  hats  to  the  valet,  albeit  with  considerable  misgiving  as  to 
whether  we  would  ever  again  set  eyes  on  them. 

"What's  your  name?"  asked  Parkham  suddenly. 

"Yes,  sir,"  agreed  the  valet  succinctly. 

"What  do  you  mean!"  thundered  Parkham,  greatly  incensed. 

"I  mean  that  Watt's  my  name,  sir;  w-a-t-t.  Watt.  My  first  name 
is  Ampere,"  he  added  with  revolting  coyness. 

"Oh,  I  see,"  said  Parkham,  in  a  puzzled  tone.  "Well,  show  us  the 
corpse." 

Whereupon  Watt  led  us  along  the  hallway  and  opened  a  door  on  the 
right.  It  was  obviously  a  bedroom,  as  it  contained  a  bed.  In  the 
farthest  corner  of  the  room  stood  a  cabinet  model  radio  which  was  going 
full  blast.  Beside  the  radio,  at  a  height  of  about  five  feet,  hung  a  mirror, 
slightly  askew.  The  body  of  the  murdered  man  reclined  in  a  graceful 
attitude  in  front  of  the  radio  with  the  feet  up  on  a  chair.  Knockemoff's 
face  wore  a  beatific  smile,  and,  although  there  were  signs  of  a  terrific 
struggle,  it  was  apparent  that  the  murdered  man  had  died  happily. 

We  approached  the  body,  Parkham  removing  the  feet  from  the 
chair  prior  to  seating  himself. 

"He  has,  apparently,  been  strangled;  but  he  cannot  have  been  dead 
very  long  as  rigor  mortis  has  not  yet  set  in,"  he  said.  Then  he  turned  to 
Watt.     "Had  the  defunct  man  any  enemies?" 
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"I  really  couldn't  say,  sir,  but  it  was  only  this  morning  that  he  had 
a  terrific  quarrel  with  the  milkman  over  the  price  of  milk.  I  distinctly 
remember  hearing  the  milkman  say  that  he  would  like  to  soak  him  over 
the  head  with  a  bottle." 

"Indeed:  well,  that  will  do  for  now.  Watt." 

When  the  valet  had  left  the  room  Parkham  turned  to  me.  "It  looks 
like  a  clear  case  against  Watt,"  he  said.  "That  was  an  obvious  attempt 
of  his  to  throw  the  blame  on  the  milkman.  I  know  for  a  fact  that 
KnockemofT  never  rose  early  enough  to  even  see  the  milkman." 

"But  my  dear  Parkham,"  I  replied;  "you  can't  arrest  the  man  on 
that  assumption." 

"Unfortunately,  no." 

"Why  not  consult  Trance .■*"  I  suggested. 

"An  excellent  idea,  my  dear  Ambrose;  I  shall  'phone  him  immed- 
iately." Whereupon  he  left  the  room  in  search  of  a  'phone.  While  he 
was  gone  I  listened  to  a  programme  of  Rudy  Vallee's,  which  had  been 
coming  in  all  the  while  we  were  in  the  room.  Presently  Parkham 
returned,  his  face  wreathed  in  smiles. 

"Trance  is  coming  right  down,"  he  rejoiced.  "He'll  be  here  in 
about  ten  minutes.  It's  a  good  thing,  too,  for  I'm  in  a  quandary." 
(This  is  the  same  quandary  I  mentioned  at  the  beginning.) 

Ignoring  the  corpse  we  settled  ourselves  comfortably  to  await  the 
coming  of  Trance.  It  was  not  long  before  the  door-bell  rang  and  Trance 
was  ushered  in  by  Watt.  Mutual  greetings  being  exchanged,  Trance 
enquired  after  the  details. 

"That's  just  it.  Trance,"  said  Parkham;  "we  don't  know  what  to 
make  of  the  details.  The  only  clues  we  have  are  the  turned  on  radio 
and  the  crookedly  hung  mirror." 

"Hm-m,"  remarked  Trance,  regarding  the  corpse  with  a  meditative 
eye.  "Have  you  noticed  what  a  remarkable  resemblance  Knockemoff 
bears  to  Rudy  X'allee?" 

"Now  that  you  come  to  mention  it,  it  is  rather  striking,"  exclaimed 
Parkham;  "but  surely  that  has  nothing  to  do  with  the  murder.  Trance." 

"I  have  reason  to  believe,  my  dear  Parkham,  that  this  coincidence  is 
directly  responsible  for  the  crime.  If  you  will  allow  me  to  ask  Watt 
one  or  two  questions,  I  think  I  shall  be  able  to  tell  you,  in  a  few  minutes, 
how  this  man  was  killed." 

Watt  was  called  in  and  stood  shifting  uneasily  from  one  foot  to 
the  other. 

"Now  Watt,"  began  Trance,  after  snatching  for  a  Lucky,  "I  want 
you  to  tell  me  what  the  last  actions  of  the  murdered  man  were." 

"Well,  sir,  the  first  thing  after  dinner  he  came  in  here  and  turned 
on  the  radio.     It  was  his  custom  to  listen  to  Amos  'n  Andy  every  night; 
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but  tonight  he  seemed  to  have  considerable  difficulty  tuning  in  on  them, 
as  another  local  station  was  interfering  with — ■" 

"Just  as  I  thought,  just  as  I  thought,"  interrupted  Trance.  "Now 
Watt,  I  wonder  if  you'd  mind  getting  me  one  of  today's  newspapers. 
Gentlemen,"  he  said,  when  \\'att  had  departed  on  his  errand,  "in  a  few 
moments  I  will  give  you  an  explanation  of  the  crime."  Whereupon  he 
inhaled  deeply,  much  to  the  detriment  of  the  mucous  membrane  of  his 
mouth,  and  the  fatty  tissues  of  his  lung.  Trance,  poor  fellow,  had  only 
one  lung;  the  other  having  dropped  out  a  number  of  years  before  during 
a  tense  moment  in  the  solving  of  the  Cannery  Murder  Case. 

At  this  announcement  Parkham  and  I  gasped  our  astonishment  and 
admiration,  but  Trance  waved  it  aside  with  a  deprecating  gesture  of  his 
beautifully  manicured  mitt. 

"Elementary,  my  dear  fellows,  elementary-, "  he  drawled,  or  perhaps 
I  should  say — drooled. 

Just  then  Watt  entered  with  the  paper.  Trance  glanced  hastily 
through  it,  finally  turning  to  us  with  a  leer  of  satisfaction. 

"Gentlemen,  the  mystery  is  solved!  You  perhaps  remember  my 
drawing  your  attention  to  the  fact  that  the  victim  closely  resembles 
Rudy  \^allee.  Now!  Watt  tells  me  that  Knockemoff's  last  action  was  to 
tune  in  on  Amos  'n  Andy.  But,  gentlemen,  he  was  unable  to  get  satis- 
factory reception  on  account  of  the  interference  of  another  station — 
the  station  we  hear  now.  I  looked  in  the  paper  for  the  programme  of 
this  station,  and  found  that  Rudy  \^allee  was  on  the  air  from  7  to  7.45. 
The  rest  is  obvious.  The  victim,  beside  himself  with  rage  at  not  being 
able  to  listen  to  the  trials  and  tribulations  of  Andy,  and  blaming  our 
harmless  friend  Vallee,  happened  to  glance  in  the  mirror.  What  did  he 
see,  in  his  blind  rage,  but  Rudy  in  person!  Without  stopping  to  count 
ten  he  seized  himself  by  the  throat,  and,  after  a  terrific  struggle  during 
which  the  mirror  was  tilted,  succeeded  in  strangling  himself! 

I  believe  that  this  case  will  go  down  in  the  annals  of  crime  as  unique — 
a  case  of  accidental  suicide  and  deliberate  murder  combined." 

Whereupon  he  groped  for  a  Camel,  while  we  walked  a  mile  for  a 
Murad. 

J.  E.  Gextles,  Lower  Vl 
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A  Saga  of  the  Sea-Kings 

The  great  ship  drew  swiftly  up  the  fiord  under  the  pressure  of  sail 
and  oars.  From  it  came  a  mighty  sound  of  singing  as  fifty  men's  voices 
rose  in  a  stirring  chant  of  victory.  It  was  the  ship  of  Haldor  the  Fierce, 
returning  from  a  raid  on  Finn  the  One-eyed,  whose  village,  Ulfstede, 
lay  one  hundred  miles  from  the  little  fiord.  On  the  shore  stood  a  town  of 
fifty  or  more  houses,  and  from  these  poured  men,  women,  and  children, 
until  a  large  gathering  stood  on  the  shore  waiting  for  the  ship's  arrival. 
As  it  drew  into  the  harbour,  a  great  shout  came  from  the  crowd,  "A\'hat 
news  bring  you.-*"  and  at  the  reply,  "We  conquer,"  a  paean  of  joy  rang 
out  from  those  on  shore.  The  ship  beached,  everyone  went  up  to  the 
great  assembly  hall,  where  a  division  of  the  spoil  would  be  made  and  the 
tale  of  battle  told. 

At  one  end  of  the  hall  sat  Haldor  the  Fierce  in  his  great  chair. 
He  was  the  chief  of  these  Norsemen,  a  huge  battle-scarred  man.  His  hair 
was  long  and  his  tawny  beard  fell  to  his  breast.  He  gazed  silently  at 
the  expectant  throng  and  his  eyes  flashed  fire  when  at  last  he  roused 
himself,  and  spoke:  "I  and  my  sixty  men  set  sail  from  Haldorstede  a 
week  ago  to-day,  on  a  trip  of  vengeance  for  the  raid  made  against  us  by 
Finn  the  One-eyed  last  year.  For  three  days  we  sailed  and  on  the 
morning  of  the  third  we  approached  their  stronghold.  We  waited  until 
night  and  then  crept  quietly  upon  them.  Our  swords  were  at  work 
before  they  awakened  and  we  killed  many,  and  then  away  with  great 
plunder,  lighted  on  our  way  by  the  flames  from  the  burning  houses. 
I  returned  with  fifty  men  leaving  only  ten  of  my  party  to  the  ravens. 
That  is  all,  we  are  avenged." 

At  his  words  a  great  roar  burst  out  as  the  men  broke  into  song 
describing  the  fight.  Feasting  and  merrymaking  continued  until  late 
at  night  and  the  tale  of  battle  was  told  over  and  over  again  until  the 
small  hours  of  the  morning.  Only  here  and  there  a  note  of  sadness  was 
struck,  as  the  widows  of  the  fallen  men  mourned  their  irrevocable  losses; 
but  that  is  life,  the  sweet  with  the  sour,  the  hard  with  the  soft. 

The  next  morning,  Thorer  the  Thick  arose  and  went  to  the  house  of 
Haldor  the  Fierce.  He  was  second-in-command  and  renowned  for  his 
skill  and  cunning  in  the  ceaseless  wars  always  taking  place  between  the 
rival  chiefs.  Now  Haldor  knew  as  well  as  Thorer  the  Thick  that  Finn 
the  One-eyed  would  be  upon  them  before  the  month  was  out,  to  avenge 
the  raid  just  finished.  Immediately  the  split  arrow  was  sent  out  to  all 
the  men  in  the  out-lying  districts  and  soon  they  came  trooping  in  to 
Haldorstede,  fully  armed  for  war.  Haldor  set  some  men  at  making 
arrows  and  javelins  and  others  to  collecting  stones  and  sharpening  the 
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swords  and  axes.  Thorer  the  Thick  directed  the  making  of  a  boom 
out  of  huge  logs  which  were  fastened  together  with  chains.  The  boom 
was  long  enough  to  stretch  across  the  fiord  at  a  narrow  place  a  mile  from 
the  town ;  inside  this  was  placed  a  long  chain  set  with  sharp  spikes,  which 
would  rip  holes  in  the  keels  of  the  ships  of  Finn  the  One-eyed.  This  was 
a  trick  learned  by  the  wily  Thorer  in  a  fight  with  the  Danish  vikings. 
At  the  end  of  a  week  all  preparations  were  completed. 

Two  days  later  a  small  boat  under  Solve  Klofe,  which  was  acting 
as  a  scout,  came  flying  up  the  fiord  with  the  news  of  the  approach  of 
forty  ships  under  Finn  the  One-eyed.  The  boom  and  chain  were  hastily 
put  in  place  and  Haldor  the  Fierce  rowed  out  with  twenty-four  ships 
and  formed  them  in  a  half  moon  linked  together  with  chains.  These 
were  stationed  just  inside  the  chain  of  spikes.  Five  more  ships,  filled 
with  picked  men  under  Jarl  Rongvold,  were  hidden  on  shore  for  an 
emergency.  Soon  the  first  two  ships  of  Finn  the  One-eyed  came  round 
the  corner  of  the  fiord;  they  were  on  the  boom  for  half  a  keel's  length 
before  they  knew  it.  There  they  hung  for  a  moment  and  then  with  a 
great  rending  sound  they  broke  in  two  as  the  keels  were  unable  to  stand 
the  strain.  Now  the  next  ship  neared  the  boom  and  just  before  it 
touched  it,  all  the  men  rushed  to  the  stern  to  raise  the  bow  which  then 
cleared  the  boom  and  then  they  all  moved  forward  and  the  ship  slid 
over  safely.  Ship  after  ship  cleared  the  boom  in  this  manner  but  two 
more  were  wrecked  by  the  great  strain.  Now  Finn  marshalled  his  men 
and  rowed  on  but  he  had  not  reckoned  with  the  chain  and  two  more 
were  lost  with  their  entire  crews.  Now  amidst  a  crash  of  splintered  oars 
he  drew  up  to  Haldor  and  gave  battle.  The  air  was  darkened  by  a 
flight  of  arrows  and  the  rocks  resounded  to  the  loud  shouts  and  to  the 
crashing  of  arms.  Great  deeds  were  done  that  day  but  ever  in  the 
front  moved  Haldor  the  Fierce  with  Thorer  the  Thick  at  his  back  and  no 
man  stood  before  these  two  and  lived. 

The  tide  of  battle  moved  this  way  and  that  for  two  hours  and  many 
a  brave  man  went  to  sup  in  Odin's  Hall  that  day.  Suddenly  Haldor 
leaped  on  to  Finn's  ship  and  challenged  him  to  fight.  Nothing  loath, 
Finn  sprang  forward  and  waving  his  huge  two-handed  sword  until  it 
made  a  halo  of  light  about  his  head,  gave  battle  to  Haldor  who  used  a 
great  axe.  The  sound  was  as  if  twenty  blacksmiths  were  at  work  on 
their  anvils.  Tremendous  blows  were  struck  by  both  but  were  received 
on  the  shields  until  Finn  smote  Haldor  and  cutting  through  shield  and 
armour  made  a  deep  gash  on  his  shoulder.  Now  it  was  seen  how  Haldor 
earned  his  name  of  "the  Fierce",  for  rising  to  his  full  height,  he  rained 
a  series  of  blows  on  Finn  the  One-eyed  which  brought  him  to  his  knees 
and  with  a  last  tremendous  stroke  he  clove  him  from  the  chin  to  the  waist. 
A  great  cheer  arose  from  the  men  of  Haldorstede  as  they  saw  Finn  fall, 
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a  cheer  echoed  by  a  shout  from  the  rear  as  Jarl  Rongvold  with  his  five 
ships  fell  on  the  discomfited  men  of  Ulfstede.  Now  the  tide  of  battle 
turned  and  cutting  loose  their  grappling-irons,  the  raiders  turned  to  flee 
but  only  four  of  their  long-boats  were  able  to  shake  off  their  pursuers 
and  limp  away. 


The  rejoicing  was  great  in  Haldorstede  that  night  but  it  was  tempered 
by  the  knowledge  that  Thorer  the  Thick  was  dying.  He  had  been  shot 
in  the  groin  by  an  arrow  near  the  first  of  the  fight  but  had  not  mentioned 
it  and  now  he  was  dying  from  loss  of  blood.  One  of  the  biggest  long- 
boats was  beached  and  Thorer  the  Thick  was  placed  on  the  poop  near 
the  helm.  There  he  lay,  with  his  mantle  about  him,  giving  directions 
to  his  men  who  were  piling  brushwood  on  the  deck.  The  men  heaped 
the  wood  on  deck  around  the  mast,  fastened  the  helm,  piled  the  dead  on 
deck  and  when  all  was  ready  hoisted  sail.  The  squall  increased  until 
the  mast  bent  like  a  reed  and  the  spray  flew  so  high  that  it  wet  those 
who  watched  on  shore.  Haldor  the  Fierce  having  pressed  the  hand  of 
Thorer  the  Thick  a  last  time,  lighted  the  wood  and  leaped  ashore. 
Next  moment  the  cables  were  cut  and  the  ship  bounded  away  over  the 
raging  sea.  Thorer  the  Thick  was  seated  at  the  helm,  his  face  pale  as 
death  but  with  a  placid  smile  on  his  lips. 

The  long  ship  flew  over  the  waves  with  the  white  foam  dashing  at 
her  bows  and  the  dense  smoke  curling  overhead.  Suddenly  the  smoke 
was  rent  by  a  tongue  of  flame,  quickly  quenched,  but  which  soon  gained 
the  mastery  over  the  ship,  burning  with  a  mighty  roar,  lighting  up  the 
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form  of  Thorer  the  Thick  sitting  motionless  at  the  helm.  Gradually  the 
rushing  ball  of  fire  receded,  becoming  less  and  less  until  it  vanished  like 
a  shooting-star  into  the  unknown  waste  of  the  great  western  sea.   .  .  . 
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A.  G.  Chubb,  Upper  VI. 
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A  Ski  Hike 


It  was  a  bright  December  morning  when  my  brother  and  I  decided 
to  go  on  a  ski  hike.  We  packed  some  lunch,  and  trekked  northward 
on  our  journey.  It  was  a  perfect  day,  and  the  clear  air  quickened  our 
pace.  The  countr\'  through  which  we  travelled  was  very  beautiful, 
and  just  seemed  to  be  suited  for  our  hike.  Sliding  along  over  the  keen, 
crisp  snow,  down  hill  and  up,  was  very  thrilling  because  of  the  fast 
surface. 

The  scenery  as  we  hiked  along  was  typical  of  northern  Ontario, 
with  its  lofty  pines  and  thick  underbush.  Our  course  took  us  b}-  the 
side  of  a  cheery  brook,  which  wended  its  snaky  way  through  the  Ontario 
forest.     It  almost  seemed  like  a  friend  as  it  frolicked  over  bright  pebbles. 

Many  birds  flew  by  with  cheerful  greetings,  and  once  a  jack-rabbit 
bounded  swiftly  across  our  course,  startled  by  the  motion  of  our  skis. 

Having  been  skiing  for  some  time,  we  became  hungry,  and  sat  down 
beneath  a  willowy  willow  to  appease  our  appetites.  As  we  ate  our  lunch, 
a  friendly  squirrel  came  and  nibbled  at  a  pile  of  crusts  which  we  had 
discarded. 

After  finishing  our  lunch,  and  bidding  good-bye  to  the  squirrel, 
we  again  set  out.  In  ten  minutes  we  arrived  at  an  ideal  hill  for  skiing. 
It  was  very  thrilling  to  speed  like  an  arrow  down  its  steep  side. 

After  much  of  this  energetic  sport,  we  started  on  our  homeward 
journey.  It  was  nearly  seven  o'clock  and  the  moon  had  risen  over  the 
forest;  we  hurried  our  weary  legs  homeward.  W'e  arrived  home  about 
thirteen  minutes  to  eight,  and  ready  for  a  big  meal.  Dinner  finished, 
we  were  quite  satisfied  to  go  to  bed. 

E.  S.  Fee,  IV. 
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A  Steeple-chase 


It  was  a  typical  spring  morning  in  the  latter  part  of  May,  the  sun 
was  slowly  rising  from  its  bed  in  the  east,  and  as  it  rose  higher  and 
higher  it  cast  its  bright  rays  down  on  all  the  world,  first  on  the  fresh 
green  grass  laden  with  heavy  dew  which  made  it  seem  like  glittering 
diamonds  in  a  jeweller's  shop,  and  then  on  the  sleeping  tulips  and  butter- 
cups which  nodded  their  heads  at  old  man  sun's  cheerful  call. 

By  noon  the  fresh  breezes  which  had  made  the  morning  so  cool  had 
died  down,  and  it  had  turned  to  an  extremely  hot  day,  the  beautiful 
trees  which  had  swayed  so  gracefully  against  a  deep  blue  sky  stood 
motionless. 

Towards  one  o'clock  the  recently  desolate  roads  were  filled  with  life, 
and  everything  from  the  powerful  Mercedes  to  the  Baby  Austin  made 
its  way  towards  the  Burnenthorpe  road  where  the  course  was  laid  out. 

On  the  top  of  the  hill  overlooking  the  course  there  is  a  members' 
stand  where  people  of  various  Hunt  Clubs  gather  to  watch  the  event, 
but  each  car  whether  occupants  are  members  of  the  Clubs  or  not  climbs 
a  steep  hill  and  churns  in  over  the  muddy  entrance  and  bumps  through 
a  sweet  scent  of  bruised  clover  and  daisies  to  the  car  park. 

People  of  all  sizes  and  descriptions  scramble  from  their  cars,  rush 
across  the  fields,  each  one  trying  to  get  a  seat  if  possible;  those  who  have 
tickets  for  the  enclosure  passed  along  to  the  entrance  where  a  distracted 
looking  yokel  took  their  tickets,  while  those  who  had  brought  Baby 
Austins  along  climbed  upon  the  roofs  and  witnessed  the  race  from  there; 
others  sat  on  the  fence,  boys  climbed  trees  and  even  on  the  roof  of  the 
peanut  stand,  everyone  having  his  Or  her  own  perch. 

And  now  to  the  members'  stand  where  one  sees  Sir  Alfred  this  and 
Lord  that  having  a  heated  discussion  over  which  horse  will  win  the  day; 
then  fashionable  ladies  in  different  coloured  sport  clothes,  and  well 
dressed  gentlemen  in  derby  hats  and  everything  that  makes  the  stand 
most  colourful  at  an  event  of  this  kind. 

The  crowd  is  attracted,  what  can  it  be?  Why,  it  is  the  horses  and 
grooms;  the  chase  will  soon  begin.  First  comes  Lord  Snatcher's  hunter, 
Pinch  O'  Ginger,  famous  for  the  Hunt  Cup,  who  moves  restlessly  along 
with  a  mustard  coloured  blanket  on  his  back,  and  a  groom  making 
soothing  noises  in  his  ear;  and  one  by  one  each  horse  and  groom  follows 
likewise. 

A  slight  wind  has  sprung  up  again  and  the  horses  whose  blankets 
have  been  removed  prance  and  shiver  as  the  breeze  hits  their  tender 
bodies,  and  in  the  background  one  may  see  clouds,  big  gold  clouds  sailing 
over  the  backs  of  the  green  hills,  and  here  and  there  around  the  course 
little  scarlet  flags  fluttering  in  the  wind. 
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We  go  from  here  to  the  judges'  stand  where  one  sees  old  men  with 
lined,  drawn  faces  like  bloodhounds;  they  wear  fawn  bowlers,  checked 
suits  that  would  strike  an  observer  dead  in  the  city,  but  the  green  grass 
seems  to  tone  them  down,  yellow  gloves  and  a  cane,  and  usually  strut 
around  as  if  they  owned  the  world. 

Then  there  are  young  men,  loose-limbed  creatures  who  it  seems  are 
bred  to  ride  horses,  so  that  nature  falls  into  line  and  gives  them  exactly 
the  kind  of  legs  you  need  to  ride  a  horse.  And  now  the  girls,  smart 
looking  girls  who  sit  on  shooting  sticks  and  wear  tweed  clothes  as 
perfectly  as  their  brothers  wear  riding  breeches. 

The  trumpet  is  blown,  a  loud  and  shrill  noise  that  almost  deafens 
one;  the  race  will  start  in  a  second  or  two;  on  the  starting  point  eight 
well  groomed  young  men  in  scarlet  coats,  white  knee  breeches,  riding 
boots,  and  toppers  are  sitting  tight  in  the  saddle  ready  at  the  wave  of 
the  flag  to  start  the  race;  and  if  tfne  is  standing  near  one  will  hear  this 
conversation:  "Good  luck,  sir."  "Thank  you,  Harry."  "E'll  win  it," 
says  Harry  to  some  chauffeurs  near  him. 

Down  goes  the  flag  and  the  horses  are  off  at  a  gallop — ^ — — 

Here  they  come!  the  men  in  the  scarlet  coats,  over  the  first  brush- 
wood jump,  sweeping  along  the  close-cut  field,  over  the  second!  and 
someone's  off,  he  falls  to  the  ground,  but  the  horses  speed  on  towards 
the  third  jump,  over  they  go!  and  two  more  men  tumble  down;  now 
they  take  the  fourth  and  disappear.     Nothing  happens  for  five  minutes 

— — ^ten — —fifteen twenty — — then:   "Here  they  are!"        A  line  of 

horsemen  rises  and  dips.     "Hurrah!     Strike-me-Pink  leading — — no,  no, 

it's  Harkaway.    Come  on,  sir,"  shouts  a  groom,  "ride  him;  come  on 

oh,  bad  luck,  he's  down.  Come  on.  Pinch  O'  Ginger."  Over  the  top 
of  the  big  water  jump  appear  the  heads  of  two  horses,  there  is  a  crackle 
of  brushwood,  a  splash  of  water,  a  top  hat  floating,  a  rider  clutching 
furiously  at  the  reins  but  he's  down  and  Pinch  O'  Ginger  makes  a  terrific 
splash  in  the  water,  then  another  horse-  a  flying  horse  this  time  that 
clears  the  jump  most  gracefully  and  thunders  to  the  winning  post. 
And  Lady  Nora,  a  horse  unmentioned  before,  closes  the  race  with  a  well- 
earned  victorv.  Cousins,  IV. 
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An  Encounter  with  a  Grizzly 

"Here's  a  good  one,  Sir;  she's  a  Remington  repeater,  with  a  six- 
cartridge  breech.     She's  a  fine  gun!"' 

"Yes,  I'll  take  it;  and  you  had  better  give  me  a  couple  of  boxes  of 
cartridges  too." 

At  that  the  store-keeper  hurried  away  to  get  the  last  of  an  order 
of  provisions  for  a  trek  over  the  mountains.  Joe  Jenkins  was  a  mining 
engineer  in  the  Spruce  Mines  Incorporated,  and  was  the  chief  engineer  for 
number  five  mine.  As  a  new  engineer  had  been  put  in  charge  of  number 
five  mine,  he  was  sent  to  a  new  mine  which  the  company  was  developing 
fifty  miles  farther  north.  He  was  forced  to  make  part  of  the  journey 
by  foot,  as  there  was  no  other  convenient  means  of  transportation. 

On  paying  his  bill,  he  left  the  store  for  his  hut  to  prepare  and  pack 
for  the  journey.  He  had  been  warned  by  one  of  his  friends  of  a  large 
grizzly  bear  which  had  menaced  travellers  through  the  pass.  One  man 
had  escaped  with  his  life,  after  shooting  at  the  bear  and  making  a  long 
red  scar  on  his  forehead. 

Joe  was  not  to  be  daunted  at  a  little  thing  like  this,  however,  and 
he  slept  well  during  the  night.  He  was  to  go  west  to  a  town  called 
Pine  Ford,  and  then  strike  north  to  a  town  called  Grand  Forks,  outside 
of  which  was  the  mine  of  which  he  was  to  have  charge. 

When  morning  came,  he  set  off  in  high  spirits  and  made  his  way 
out  of  the  town.  He  was  to  go  down  a  pass  and  over  the  side  of  High- 
burn  Glacier,  the  source  of  the  Fraser  River,  and  then  strike  through 
another  pass,  on  the  brink  of  which  stood  Pine  Ford.  Then  he  would 
spend  the  night  there,  and  get  a  canoe  in  which  to  paddle  down  the 
Fraser  River  to  Grand  Forks. 

As  he  tramped  down  the  pass,  he  observed  the  marvellous  scenery 
which  was  all  about  him.  On  each  side  of  the  pass  the  mountains  rose 
sheer,  and  in  the  pass  were  forests  of  evergreen  trees.  The  mountains 
were  like  great  cathedrals,  rising  proudly  into  the  sky,  and  capped  with 
eternal  snow.  Joe  was  almost  overcome  with  the  grandeur  of  the 
spectacle,  and  as  he  tramped  through  the  pass,  he  whistled  a  merry 
song  to  himself. 

He  walked  about  four  hours,  and  as  it  was  getting  near  noon,  he 
decided  to  stop  and  have  his  dinner  in  a  small  gully.  There  was  a  good 
place  for  a  fire,  and  he  would  be  able  to  get  water.  He  prepared  and 
lit  his  fire.  The  brook  was  some  hundred  yards  down  the  slope,  and  he 
was  busily  engaged  in  getting  water,  when  he  heard  a  noise.  He  turned 
quickly,  and  there  was  a  large  brown  grizzly  nosing  around  his  food 
supply.  But  there  was  something  more;  that  shaggy  bear  had  a  red 
scar  across  his  forehead! 


ST.  ANDREW'S  COLLEGE  REVIEW  35 

Joe  was  tor  the  moment  unable  to  move,  but  he  summoned  his 
courage  and  ducked  behind  a  rock.  He  had  left  his  gun  behind  leaning 
on  a  tree.  He  must  get  his  rifle,  or  he  would  have  no  chance.  Stealthily 
he  crept  around  behind  a  ridge  of  rocks  which  ran  up  the  hill.  If  he 
could  only  reach  his  gun,  and  keep  out  of  the  scent  of  the  bear,  he  would 
be  able  to  shoot  at  the  intruder.  Slowly  and  quietly  he  crept  toward 
his  only  hope,  the  rifle.  Now  he  was  behind  the  bear,  and  drawing 
nearer  and  nearer.  He  was  now  only  ten  feet  away  when  SNAP;  he 
had  stepped  on  a  twig.  The  bear  drew  up  on  his  hind  legs  and  flashed 
his  fiery  eyes  on  Joe.  It  was  a  time  for  presence  of  mind.  He  must 
reach  the  gun  before  the  bear  reached  him.  Madly  he  rushed  forward 
and  grasped  his  gun.  The  bear  was  about  to  pounce  upon  him;  he 
pulled  the  trigger,  just  as  the  bear  knocked  him  over,  with  a  sweep  of 
his  great  fore-paw.  Joe  crumpled  up  in  a  heap,  unconscious.  The 
bullet  had  done  its  trick,  however,  and  the  bear  fell  dead,  a  few  feet  away. 

It  must  have  been  some  time  later,  for  when  Joe  woke  up,  he  could 
see  the  stars  twinkling  above  him,  through  the  branches  of  the  ever- 
greens. In  the  distance  he  could  hear  the  howl  of  the  timber  wolf  on 
his  nightly  hunt  for  food.  Somewhere  in  the  trees  above  there  was  an 
owl.  flitting  about  and  softly  hooting.  The  stream  sleepily  babbled  on 
its  course  to  the  sea.  A  soft  breeze  whispered  through  the  trees.  The 
moon  shed  its  silvery  rays  upon  him,  and  played  weird  and  fantastic 
tricks  in  the  shadows  of  the  woods.  An  atmosphere  of  drowsiness 
shrouded  him,  and  it  was  not  long  before  he  fell  asleep  on  his  bed  of  moss. 

It  was  daytime  when  he  awoke,  and  the  sunshine  filtered  through 
the  leaves.  His  head  was  throbbing  terribly  from  the  blow  he  had 
received,  but  he  rose  and  went  down  to  the  stream  to  refresh  himself 
with  the  cool  waters  of  the  mountain  brook.  He  then  skinned  the  bear, 
and  cut  a  choice  steak  or  two  for  breakfast.  After  packing  up,  he 
continued  his  journey  to  Pine  Ford,  and  thence  to  Grand  Forks  without 
further  mishap. 

A.  \V.  DUXBAR,  IV. 


36  ST.  ANDREW'S  COLLEGE  REVIEW 

A  Saturday  Afternoon  in  the  Winter  Term 

The  day  was  quite  a  cold  one.  about  zero  I  believe,  the  snow  being 
dry  and  crisp — an  ideal  day  indeed  for  an  afternoon  in  the  fresh  winter 
air. 

Lunch  was  now  over,  and  two  other  boys  and  I,  after  deciding  to  go 
skiing,  went  off  to  the  various  parts  of  the  building  to  get  our  skis. 

In  about  fifteen  minutes  we  were  all  ready  and  thus  began  our  long 
tramp  to  the  much  talked  of  Nichol's  Hill,  crossing  fields,  going  up  hills 
and  down  hills,  squirming  under  fences  or  doing  splits  clambering  over 
them.  The  first  hour  was  very  pleasant,  although  the  harness  of  my 
left  ski  persisted  in  coming  undone  in  spite  of  all  the  harsh  things  I  might 
call  it  when  it  did  so.  However,  as  I  have  said,  things  went  along  very 
well  for  a  w^hile.  We  were  at  this  time  some  distance  north  of  Kirk's 
pond. 

Until  we  arrived  at  a  farmer's  backyard,  the  trip  was  more  or  less 
uneventful,  but  it  was  now  our  misfortune  that  the  farmer  had  turned 
out  all  his  horses  to  water  them.  There  was  quite  a  steep  hill  leading 
down  into  his  yard  and  we  were  up  at  the  top  of  it,  the  horses  at  the 
bottom.  The  question  arose,  was  there  enough  space  between  the 
horses  and  the  fence  for  us  to  get  through?  I  certainly  did  not  fancy 
running  straight  into  a  group  of  evil-minded  horses  ready  to  trample  me 
to  pieces  without  giving  a  minute's  notice.  The  only  other  alternative 
was  perhaps  to  take  half  the  fence  along  with  us  on  reaching  the  bottom 
of  the  hill. 

For  a  moment  I  stood  there  at  the  top  in  pensive  mood  as  some  of 
the  great  poets  say,  I  think,  and  I  really  believe  that  I  was  concentrating 
although  I  can  seldom  be  quite  sure  of  that.  At  last  my  mind  was  made 
up.  Very  gallantly  I  took  my  last  look  around  at  the  beautiful  w^orks  of 
nature  and  with  a  baleful  eye  on  the  horses  I  let  myself  go.  One  great 
swish  and  I  was  at  the  base  in  the  farmer's  yard,  once  again  with  my 
two  other  companions  who  were  patiently  awaiting  my  arrival.  Strange 
yet  happily  to  relate,  none  of  my  great  expectations  were  fulfilled, 
such  as  a  mangled  heap  of  bones  lying  in  the  farmyard  or  a  pair  of  broken 
skis  and  legs  tangled  with  fence  posts. 

Well,  that  great  thrill  over,  we  continued  our  journey  northward. 
As  we  were  going  along,  chatting  about  one  thing  and  another,  Jim 
stopped  short  and  said,  "Look  at  those  rabbits  straight  ahead  of  us!" 
Quickly  looking  up,  we  observed  a  group  of  about  six  rabbits  running 
across  the  snow.  We  traced  them  to  their  "huts",  only  to  find  that 
they  were  well  away,  enjoying  a  happy  home  life  in  their  burrows  under 
the  snow. 
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Another  half-hour  found  us  at  our  great  goal,  Nichol's  Hill.  It 
certainly  was  worth  our  while  coming.  The  hill  was  a  great  wide 
blanket  of  smooth,  white  snow,  a  real  temptation  for  any  skier,  good  or 
bad,  to  try  his  luck. 

Jim  went  down  first.  It  was  a  perfect  trip,  and  as  I  saw  him  glide 
along  at  the  bottom,  it  gave  me  new  and  better  hopes  for  my  own  venture. 
Fred  (the  other  friend)  and  I  now  gave  a  little  push  with  our  poles  and 
away  we  went,  gaining  more  and  more  speed  all  the  time  until  I  thought 
that  the  lad  who  said  that  falling  bodies  drop  at  the  rate  of  thirty-two 
feet  per  second  per  second  grossly  understated  the  facts.  Suddenly  I 
found  to  my  horror  my  skis  going  east  and  west  while  I  continued  to 
hurtle  south.  Gasping  a  short  prayer,  I  sprawled  headlong  into  a 
snow-drift.  I  managed  to  lift  my  head  just  soon  enough,  however,  to 
see  Fred  go  head  over  heels  or  head  over  skis,  I  suppose  I  should  say. 
All  I  could  then  see  for  a  few  seconds  was  a  whirl  of  snow  and  two  skis 
sticking  up  in  the  air.  But  as  the  misty  cloud  blew  away,  there  was 
Fred  collapsed  in  the  snow.  He  struggled  up,  though,  and  continued 
his  journey  down  the  hill.  On  reaching  the  bottom  myself,  I  found 
that  he  was  not  hurt  at  all  and  quite  as  good  as  ever. 

We  continued  our  fun  for  quite  a  time.  But  as  it  was  becoming 
darker  and  colder  we  at  length  turned  homeward.  Every  minute 
seemed  to  be  colder  than  the  preceding  one  and  finally  two  of  my  fingers 
froze,  for  I  was  wearing  only  thin  suede  gloves.  Fred  and  Jim  were  also 
feeling  the  cold.  Presently  Jim  said  that  he  thought  his  ears  were 
frozen  too;  I  pictured  the  famous  Captain  Oats  walking  out  into  the 
blizzard  and  thought  that  he  had  nothing  on  us. 

However,  to  make  my  story  short,  we  did  arrive  at  the  school, 
although  not  in  any  too  much  time  for  dinner  that  evening,  and  although 
it  is  true  that  we  were  frozen  in  parts,  a  good  hot  dinner  as  well  as 
reflections  of  lying  in  bed  for  an  hour  and  a  quarter  longer  the  next 
morning  soon  cheered  us  up,  and  I  believe  we  enjoyed  ourselves 
immensely.  K.  L.  Webster,  IV. 
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A  Voice  in  the  Night 


It  was  approximately  midnight.  A  man  sat  alone  in  the  garret 
of  a  dilapidated  tenement  house.  His  countenance  revealed — by  its 
furrowed  brow,  glaring  eyes,  and  pallid  lips — the  result  of  a  terrible 
mental  anguish. 

On  the  desk  before  him  were  several  pages  of  manuscript,  and  his 
nervous  hand,  spasmodically  clutching  a  pen,  was  rapidly  adding  to 
them.  At  his  right  lay  a  loaded  rovolver,  upon  which  the  flickering 
rays  of  a  kerosene  lamp  were  playing. 

At  intervals  he  rose  and  advanced  toward  the  open  window,  through 
which  a  cool  breeze  entered  and  fanned  his  fevered  brow.  The  summer 
moon  was  flooding  the  earth  with  its  mellow  light;  but  the  man  was 
oblivious  to  the  beauties  of  the  night.  Glancing  up  at  the  clock,  he 
observed  the  large  hand  climbing  up  the  incline  toward  the  figure  twelve. 
Then  returning  to  the  desk,  he  began  his  work  afresh. 

Presently  he  raised  his  head,  and  his  glance  fell  upon  the  revolver. 
He  slowly  reached  for  its  ivory  handle,  but  failed  in  his  resolution;  only 
to  resume  his  writing. 

Hark!  \A'hat  sound  is  that?  A  prolonged,  low  wail,  like  the  cry 
of  some  woman  in  distress,  shattered  the  monotonous  silence.  The  man 
started  like  a  guilty  soul,  dashed  the  dew  of  perspiration  from  his  clammy 
forehead,  and  uttered  a  profane  exclamation.  Again,  again  that 
uncanny  sound!  Casting  aside  the  last  page  of  his  manuscript,  and  with 
a  resolute  air,  he  grasped  his  revolver,  and  exclaimed  through  his  clenched 
teeth:  "This  is  the  finish!"  And  going  to  the  window  he  fired  once — 
twice.  .  .  .His  aim  proved  successful,  for  the  body  of  his  victim  lay 
quivering  in  the  moonlight. 

The  next  morning,  a  large,  grey  cat  was  found  dead  close  to  the 
wood-pile.     The   unfortunate   animal   had   paid   the   supreme   penalty. 

H.  \V.  ThOxMSOX,  Lower  \T. 
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r  ancies 

Night  has  fallen,  black  and  silent  like  some  gigantic  blanket  over 
that  small  part  of  the  world  which  is  mine  and  mine  alone,  when  other 
humans  are  couched  in  sleep  under  the  silence  of  God's  heaven. 

As  I  stand  at  my  garret-window  looking  out  over  that  beautiful 
scene,  what  thoughts  steal  into  my  head  and  then  fade  away  into  the 
night,  like  the  wreaths  of  smoke  from  some  idle  dreamer's  pipe,  I  and 
I  alone  will  ever  know;  but  wait!  perhaps  One  other  knows  and  silently 
smiles  with  a  twinkle  in  His  eye  as  He  watches  Youth  build  his  castle 
of  dreams.  For  He  alone  can  tell  whether  or  not  they  will  come  true 
and  stand  like  solid  walls  of  masonry  in  a  storm,  or  crumble  and  fall 
away  with  the  first  mighty  blows  of  life. 

But  hark!  What  is  that  eerie  sound  that  rouses  me  from  dreamy 
sleep?  Perhaps  some  wretched  mongrel  howling  his  lonely  thoughts 
to  the  moon  or  to  those  humans  such  as  I  who  stand  in  dreamy  contempla- 
tion. In  fancy  I  compare  myself  to  him.  for  in  truth  are  there  not  some 
such  mutualities?  Only  God  knows  what  his  lonely,  melancholy  soul 
is  trying  to  tell  the  world.  Then  is  he  not  as  I?  For  only  He  can  read 
my  innermost  thoughts,  like  some  learned  scholar  reading  a  book  written 
in  some  foreign  language,  easily  translatable  to  him;  but  perhaps  a  heavy 
task  to  one  less  intelligent,  less  educated. 

But  wait!  something  else  breaks  the  quiet  of  the  dark  heavens 
around.  Two  swollen  eyes  that  rush  along,  like  some  maddened  jungle 
beast  pursued  by  ruthless  hunter,  shatter  the  pervading  quiet  of  this 
winter  night  only  to  be  swallowed  up  in  the  distant  gloom.  Then 
suddenly  near  at  hand  sounds  the  "honk"  of  some  driver's  horn,  followed 
by  the  glare  of  those  same  two  blazing  eyes,  and  once  more  my  fancy  is 
caged  and  realization  comes  instead.  Long  after  this  cruel  sound  has 
passed  away,  I  still  stand  at  m\-  lonely  post,  scanning  the  white  fields 
that  lie  before  my  eyes  and  the  numerous  shadows  which  break  their 
majestic  sweep  of  dazzling  brightness.  Fancy  takes  wing  once  more 
and  then  do  I  see  mo\ing  figures,  keeping  to  the  shadows  like  huge 
birds  of  prey  swooping  down  on  some  unsuspecting  and  hapless  victim ; 
and  then  all  grows  suddenly  dark.  The  moon  so  bright  but  one  small 
moment  before  hides  her  shining  face  as  if  she  feared  to  see  this  innocent 
victim  caught.  Minutes  pass,  but  still  the  moon  is  hid  and  for  the  first 
time  I  notice  the  brilliancy  of  the  stars  o'erhead  like  tiny  pin-points 
in  that  huge,  black  void. 

Then  out  from  behind  her  temporary  covering,  sails  the  gigantic  orb. 
Majestically  she  views  the  lowly  earth  below  and  sails  on  with  smiling 
face  displa\ed.     The  shadows  tlii  once  more  and  i(ll\-  I  sit  and  dream 
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and  liken  them  to  deadly  enemies  again.  I  fancy  myself,  rapier  in  hand, 
giving  battle  to  these  imaginary  foes  who  dare  to  encroach  upon  my 
field  of  solitude.  I  thrust  and  strike,  but  the  blade  meets  only  emptiness 
and  in  my  imagination  I  hear  their  sneers  and  taunts  at  my  puny  efforts. 
I  chase  these  "Jack  O'  Lanterns"  to  their  very  hiding  places;  but  alas! 
even  though  I  know  I  am  upon  them — yet  they  are  not  there.  Only 
their  mocking  voices  break  the  quiet  of  the  night. 

Reluctantly  I  sheathe  my  blade  and  from  the  battlefield  withdraw 
and  lay  aside  my  mantle  of  dreams  till  fancy  calls  again. 

H.  M.  CuMMixGS,  Lower  \I. 
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Captain  Malcolm  Campbell 

Malcolm  Campbell  was  born  in  a  little  village  in  Kent,  England,  of 
rich  parents.  During  his  youth  he  was  always  fascinated  by  cars  and 
motorcycles  and  had  raced  on  many  speed  courses  in  England  and  on  the 
continent.  When  war  was  declared  it  found  Campbell  enlisted,  first  in 
the  trenches  and  later  in  the  Royal  Flying  Corps,  where  he  obtained  the 
rank  of  captain. 

He  was  first  heard  of  in  nineteen  twenty-eight,  when  in  the  United 
States  he  first  raced  his  Bluebird  over  Daytona  Beach.  Here  he  trav- 
elled two  hundred  and  seven  miles  per  hour,  which  shattered  all  existing 
records.  This  was  erased,  however,  the  following  year  by  Sir  Henry 
Seagra\-e,  who,  travelling  at  the  terrific  speed  of  two  hundred  and  thirty- 
one  miles  per  hour,  obtained  the  record. 

On  February  the  fifth,  nineteen  thirty-one.  Captain  Campbell  pre- 
pared for  an  attempt  to  pass  Major  Seagrave's  mark.  With  his  many 
horse-power  machine,  the  Bluebird  the  Second,  he  travelled  to  Daytona 
Beach,  and  during  his  trial  runs,  he  reached  the  speed  of  four  miles  per 
minute. 

A  huge  crowd  gathered  to  watch  and  cheer  him  on,  but  before  he 
was  allowed  to  start  he  had  to  promise  not  to  attempt  to  reach  the  three 
hundred-mile  mark,  which  the  officials  felt  sure  he  could,  for  as  the  tide 
had  withdrawn  it  had  left  the  course  dangerously  marked  with  ragged 
sea  shells. 

Given  a  five-and-a-half-mile  start,  he  dashed  past  the  starting  point 
and  was  soon  out  of  sight.  Owing  to  a  slight  mist  which  hung  over  the 
course,  it  was  impossible  to  see  more  than  three  hundred  yards  away, 
and  it  was  more  a  matter  of  luck  than  anything  else  that  he  was  able  to 
keep  to  the  course.  As  Captain  Campbell  reached  the  end  of  the  first 
lap,  he  started  back  without  even  waiting  to  see  if  his  tires  were  all  right. 
His  first  lap  was  chalked  at  two  hundred  and  forty-five  miles  per  hour, 
but  his  second,  a  little  slower,  owing  to  adverse  winds  and  light,  was  only 
two  hundred  and  fort\'-four  miles. 

When  his  time  was  put  up,  a  great  cheer  broke  from  the  crowd  and 
as  his  swift  car  stopped  moving,  he  was  surrounded  by  people.  However, 
not  waiting,  he  instantly  jumped  into  his  baby  Austin  and  prepared  for 
an  attempt  to  break  the  record  for  cars  with  less  than  fourteen-inch 
wheel  base. 

Captain  Cami)bell  was  not  altogether  satisfied  with  the  speed  of 
his  car.  This  one  thousand,  four  hundred  and  fifty  horse-power  speed 
demon  might  reach  easily  three  hundred  miles  per  hour  under  favourable 
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conditions  and  he  said  that  he  would  attempt  to  break  his  own  record 
at  a  later  date. 

Captain  Malcolm  Campbell  is  the  only  living  man  who  has  obtained 
the  speed  of  over  two  hundred  miles  an  hour  and  it  is  not  beyond  the 
bounds  of  imagination  that  he  will  accomplish  what  he  dreamed  of  in 
his  youth,  to  reach  the  speed  of  three  hundred  miles  per  hour. 

Rea,  IV 


"a  bexch  in  the  park,"  but 
'Who  is  able  to  abide  his  frost?'' 
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The  Harmsworth  Trophy  Race 

One  of  the  chief  events  of  the  year  in  Windsor  and  Detroit  are  the 
Harmsworth  Trophy  Races.  The  most  important  of  these,  as  everyone 
knows,  is  the  Harmsworth  race,  the  winner  of  which  takes  the  prized 
Harmsworth  Cup.  This  has  been  held  by  the  United  States  for  the 
past  ten  years  and  only  once  has  a  foreign  competitor  even  finished  the 
course.  This  was  done  by  Miss  Carstairs  this  summer  in  her  boat, 
Estelle  IV. 

Miss  Carstairs  has  come  every  year  in  the  past  half  decade  to  com- 
pete for  the  cup.  The  first  two  times  her  boats  were  complete  failures. 
The  third  year  her  boat  Estelle  HI  turned  over  in  the  second  lap,  she 
and  her  mechanic  just  escaping  being  drowned.  Last  season  the  Estelle 
IV  failed  to  complete  the  race  because  of  engine  trouble. 

This  summer  the  English  heiress  was  back  again  with  her  new 
Estelle  V.  With  her  were  two  principal  mechanics  besides  many  other 
job-men.     One  whose  name  was  Scott  was  to  pilot  her  new  craft. 

During  all  this  time  two  men  have  beaten  her  and  other  competitors. 
These  are  the  famous  Gar  Wood  and  his  brother  Phil  Wood.  Altogether 
these  two  men  have  built  eight  boats.  This  year  they  raced  three  boats 
against  Miss  Carstairs'  two.  These  were  the  Miss  America  VI,  Miss 
America  VII,  and  Miss  America  VIII.  This  last  boat  was  built  after 
Gar  Wood  had  seen  Miss  Carstairs'  boats  practising  in  Muskoka  during 
the  first  of  the  summer. 

The  course  for  this  main  race  is  about  two  and  a  half  miles  as  it  is 
long  but  laid  out  in  oval  shape,  the  total  distance  around  one  lap  is  five 
miles.  The  situation  for  this  aquatic  race  track  is  on  the  north  side  of 
Belle  Isle,  the  large  island  park  in  the  middle  of  the  river.  One  end, 
the  starting  point,  is  at  the  Detroit  Yacht  Club  and  the  other  end  is  at 
the  opening  into  Lake  St.  Clair.  The  boats  travel  three  laps  around 
the  course,  making  a  total  length  of  fifteen  miles. 

There  are  three  heats  in  the  race  and  the  winner  of  two  takes  the 
cup.  A  boat  must  finish  the  first  race  to  compete  in  the  next  and  if 
he  is  helped  by  any  other  boats,  such  as  towing  him  to  shore  or  fixing 
his  engines,  he  cannot  continue. 

The  races  this  year  were  held  on  September  third,  fourth,  and  fifth. 
The  first  day  was  bright  and  clear  and  by  two  o'clock  in  the  afternoon 
the  air  above  the  course  was  filled  with  aeroplanes.  Cars  crowded  the 
banks  and  people  were  everywhere  on  the  scene.  Small  boats,  great 
boats,  lean  boats,  brawny  boats,  brown  boats,  black  boats,  grey  boats, 
tawny  boats,  crowded  the  river  on  all  sides. 
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At  half-past  two  the  course  was  cleared  and  the  long  lean  racing 
craft  shoved  off  from  the  Yacht  Club  pier.  Gar  Wood's  three  boats 
were  racing  and  the  Estelle  IV  and  \^  also.  Miss  Carstairs  herself  was 
driving  the  two-year-old  boat  but  her  chief  mechanic,  Scott,  was  at  the 
controls  of  her  new  weapon  in  the  war  for  the  Harmsworth  cup. 

The  boats  circle  around  a  few  times  until  they  have  gained  speed 
and  then  fly  across  the  starting  point  at  about  three  quarters  of  their 
maximum  speed. 

The  first  to  cross  the  starting  line  was  Gar  Wood  in  Miss  America 
VIII,  next  came  Miss  Carstairs  in  Estelle  IV,  then  Phil  Wood  in  Miss 
America  VII  and  then  Scott  in  Estelle  \\  The  Estelle  V  got  a  bad  start 
and  soon  the  leading  boat  was  nearly  three  hundred  yards  ahead.  But 
the  pilot  knew  the  boat  and  Gar  Wood,  glancing  back,  saw  the  bow 
of  the  English  craft  approaching  with  ever  increasing  velocity. 

At  the  end  of  the  first  lap  Scott  was  in  the  lead  and  had  travelled 
the  course  in  the  fastest  time  ever  turned  in.  It  seemed  as  if  he  would 
carry  off  the  race  easily.  He  had  just  started  up  the  south  side  of  the 
track,  close  in  shore  to  Belle  Isle,  when  the  deafening  roar  of  his  engines 
suddenly  broke  for  a  second,  started  up  again  and  then  stopped  altogether 
with  a  few  dying  spurts  at  the  last.  The  momentum  of  the  boat  carried 
it  for  some  distance. 

By  this  time  the  newest  American  boat  was  turning  the  far  end 
of  the  course  with  the  Miss  America  \TI  close  behind.  The  Estelle  IV 
came  next  with  the  third  American  boat  bringing  up  the  rear.  The  only 
other  foreign  competitor,  a  Spaniard,  had  dropped  out  at  the  first  of  the 
race. 

Gar  Wood  soon  finished  the  race  with  Miss  Carstairs  coming  in 
fully  half  the  course  behind.  But  it  was  the  first  time  anyone  but 
Americans  had  crossed  the  finishing  line.  Scott,  refusing  aid,  fixed  his 
engines,  the  oil  supply  of  which  had  stopped,  and  slowly  finished  the 
course,  thus  being  eligible  for  the  second  heat  on  the  morrow. 

But  even  this  didn't  do  any  good.  Miss  America  raced  home  far 
ahead  of  the  English  boats.  Again  the  Estelle  \'  had  engine  trouble, 
thus  allowing  America  to  keep  the  Harmsworth  Cup. 

B.  E.  Metcalfe,  IV. 
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A  steward  for  a  race  is  one  of  the  minor  of^cials  but  is  very  neces- 
sary. 

In  a  cross-country  race  the  steward  tramps  his  way  out  to  the  woods; 
here  he  sits  a  half-an-hour  because  of  an  over-anxious  head  steward. 
He  sits  there  munching  a  biscuit  or  apple,  throwing  sticks  at  sqviirrels, 
or  playing  with  a  piece  of  string,  thinking  deeply  all  the  time  of  the 
different  kinds  of  torture  which  he  would  like  to  inflict  upon  certain 
people  at  the  school. 

Then  come  the  runners.  When  James  shows  up,  you  can  usually 
figure  that  the  rest  will  be  along  in  about  hfteen  minutes.  After  the  first 
three  have  passed  your  post  and  you  have  taken  their  numbers,  you  ask 
everybody  after  that  if  he  is  the  last  and  in  many  cases  receive  indignant 
protests  for  that  innocently  asked  question.  Finally,  the  human  flash 
who  is  bringing  up  the  rear  hoves  into  sight  and  probably  walks  past 
your  post  in  no  great  hurry.  It  suddenly  dawns  on  you  that  he  is  the 
last  runner,  and  then  with  a  whoop  of  joy  followed  by  a  frown  of  panic 
you  shoot  forward  as  fast  as  your  legs  will  carry  you  through  bush  and 
swamp  in  an  anxious  sweat  of  fear.  Your  heart  almost  stops  beating  as 
you  head  for  the  tuck-shop  door  at  a  dead  gallop.  You  open  the  door 
with  a  mighty  push  or  pull  and  then  if  you  are  in  luck,  your  worries  are 
over  for  there  on  the  table  uncut  and  uneaten  is  the  stewards'  cake. 

The  ski  race  is  a  good  race  to  hear  about,  but  how  the  of^cials  sufifer ! 
For  instance,  a  steward  sets  out  on  skis  to  go  to  his  post,  and  when  he 
gets  there  he  waits  and  waits  for  something  to  happen. 

Suddenly  a  green  sweater  looms  up  on  the  horizon  and  the  skier 
comes  up  puffing  like  a  grampus  and  goes  into  convulsions  trying  to  tell 
you  his  number,  and  all  that  effort  is  wasted  for  his  number  is  on  his 
back.  Once  in  a  while  a  skier  will  stop  and  have  a  talk  with  you  and  then 
continue.  Then  comes  the  last  man.  You  heave  a  mighty  sigh  of  relief 
and  jump  into  your  skis  and  you  are  homeward  bound.  If  you  are  for- 
tunate to  have  the  first  post,  you  coast  almost  home  to  a  little  warmth 
and  a  big  piece  of  cake. 

Now,  as  I  come  to  the  conclusion,  I  wish  to  warn  you.  Do  not  take 
up  "stewarding"  in  a  big  way.  It  does  you  no  good  and  does  do  you  a 
good  deal  of  harm.  Flaunt,  IV 
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Navy  Manoeuvres  As  Seen  From  The  Air 

Few  of  us  have  had  the  pleasure  of  watching  a  complete  navy  go 
through  difficult  manoeuvres  from  the  cabin  of  an  aeroplane,  but  I  was 
one  of  the  fortunate  few  who  received  an  invitation,  and  I  readily 
accepted. 

It  took  place  last  summer  while  I  was  on  a  tour  through  the  West 
Indies.  The  manoeuvres  were  set  for  a  certain  date ;  and  on  the  appointed 
day  the  chosen  few,  six  of  us  in  all,  w^ere  to  meet  at  the  Havana  Airport 
where  a  navy  'plane  would  be  awaiting  us. 

I  was  all  excited  a  few  days  later  when  I  stepped  into  the  cabin 
of  the  'plane,  and  we  set  off  to  view  this  wonderful  spectacle. 

After  about  one  hour's  flying,  we  were  above  one  of  the  largest 
fleets  in  the  world,  the  United  States  Navy.  Never  in  my  life  before 
have  I  seen  so  many  battleships,  cruisers,  destroyers,  aeroplane  carriers, 
hospital  ships,  and  submarines.  We  had  timed  our  arrival  so  as  to  see 
the  start  of  it  all. 

It  commenced  with  target  practice  from  the  battleships.  About 
eight  miles  away  were  six  large  targets,  twenty  feet  high  with  bull's-eyes 
five  feet  in  diameter.  Six  battleships  cruised  into  line,  trained  their 
guns  on  these  targets,  and  at  a  given  signal  one  shell  from  one  gun  on 
each  ship  was  fired.  So  accurate  were  the  gun-layers  that  five  out  of  the 
six  hit  their  target.  Six  times  they  cruised  around  in  a  large  circle  and 
six  times  they  set  their  guns  and  fired,  and  when  they  had  finished 
practically  every  ship  had  hit  the  bulls-eye  once. 

Four  big  cruisers  gave  a  very  brilliant  display  of  signalling  back 
and  forth  from  one  ship  to  another.  They  then  lowered  their  lifeboats, 
rowed  around  the  ships  once,  and  raised  them  again  to  the  deck  level. 
Next  they  demonstrated  how  from  a  catapult,  aeroplanes  can  be  launched 
into  the  air.  Then  they  arranged  themselves  in  a  long  line  and  gave  a 
display  of  how  anti-aircraft  and  rapid-fire  guns  should  be  used. 

The  destroyers  now  went  into  action  and  turned  their  attention 
on  the  abandoned  hull  of  an  old  pre-war  ship;  and  by  very  accurate  aim, 
blew  it  up  with  torpedoes  fired  from  long  torpedo  tubes  on  the  lower  deck. 

Two  of  the  world's  largest  aeroplane  carriers  were  next  used  b\- 
two  squadrons  of  aeroplanes  which  took  off  from  each  one,  flew  in 
formation,  stunted  eu  masse  and  landed  on  the  opposite  ship  from  which 
they  had  risen.  Then  the  trained  men  aboard  these  two  ships  de- 
monstrated how  quickly  these  aeroplanes  could  be  stored  on  the  lower 
decks. 

The  hospital  ships  now  demonstrated  how  they  would  retrieve  men 
from  a  sinking  ship,   from   lifeboats  upturned   in   the  water  and   men 
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swimming  in  the  water,  which  showed  how  efficient  they  are  in  outside 
work  as  well  as  on  board  ship. 

Then  the  large  flotilla  of  submarines,  about  fifteen  in  all,  went 
through  some  difficult  manoeuvres,  first  submerging  till  only  their 
periscopes  were  visible,  and  sailing  in  formation;  then  riding  on  the  waves 
in  formation.  They  next  fell  into  single  file  and  at  a  given  signal  fifteen 
torpedoes  and  shells  from  the  hulls  sped  towards  a  huge  target  which 
was  completely  demolished  in  no  time. 

I  was  so  amazed  by  this  gigantic  fleet  that  I  hardly  noticed  we  were 
landing  on  the  deck  of  one  of  the  large  aeroplane  carriers.  When  we 
alighted,  the  Admiral  warmly  greeted  us  and  hoped  we  had  had  a  pleasant 
afternoon.  We  now  sailed  back  to  Havana.  Till  this  day  I  can  remem- 
ber every  detail  which  that  wonderful  navy  performed,  and  I  do  not 
wish  to  forget  it. 

R.  C.  \'0WELL,  \'. 
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Another  of  Our  Popular  Brooks 
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Money 


Money  was  an  ingenious  invention.  Away  back,  centuries  ago, 
an  early  Greek  tribe  introduced  money,  because,  with  a  symbol  of  a 
certain  value,  objects  could  be  bought  instead  of  bartered.  Gold  and 
silver  were  first  used.  Now  we  have  added  paper  money  to  these. 
How  easy  it  is,  nowadays,  to  transact  a  deal !  We  do  not  have  to  quarrel 
or  bicker  over  the  value  of  each  thing  we  have  to  offer.  The  object  has 
a  certain  value,  and  we  produce  an  equal  value  in  money.  When  a  firm 
or  business  is  bought,  a  cheque  takes  the  place  of  money  and  no  actual 
gold  or  silver  is  seen  in  the  whole  affair. 

Though  there  is  much  to  be  said  for  money,  there  is  also  a  great  deal 
to  be  said  against  it.  \\'hat  crime  has  not  been  committed  for  the  sake 
of  a  few  coins?  Men  have  warred,  murdered,  burned,  pillaged,  and  died 
in  the  greedy  search  of  wealth.  Would  it  not,  in  some  ways,  have  been 
better  to  have  left  the  old  system  as  it  was?  Then  there  would  have 
been  no  forging  of  cheques,  no  breaking  of  banks,  or  no  smooth-tongued 
swindling.  The  ancient  pirates  plied  their  bloody  trade  in  the  search  of 
riches  in  some  form.  The  word  pirates,  in  a  modern  sense,  is  obsolete, 
but  many  people  really  could  be  classified  as  such.  Jesus  Christ,  the 
Lord,  was  sold  for  a  few  coins  of  silver.  No  man  can  state  what  an 
effect  this  has  had  on  the  world.  Wherever  civilization  is,  there  is  the 
over- whelming  influence  of  money.  If  a  man  is  considered  rich,  he  is 
catered  to;  on  the  other  hand,  if  a  man  is  poor,  he  is  ignored. 

The  history  of  the  world  has  been  greatly  influenced  by  an  excess  or 
lack  of  funds.  A  nation  too  poor  to  carry  on  a  war,  admits  defeat,  and 
the  whole  world  feels  the  effect  in  some  way  or  other.  A  traitor,  bribed, 
reveals  an  army's  plans;  the  results  can  easily  be  traced,  in  most  cases, 
to  a  greed  for  wealth. 

No  matter  how  far  we  progress,  this  old  world  will  always  be  affected 
by  the  great  quest. 

For  what  we  get  we  must  pay. 

J.  G.  Smith,  II,  V. 
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Blackpool 


Blackpool,  situated  on  the  north-west  coast  of  England,  is  the 
"Coney  Island"  of  the  British  Isles. 

Every  summer  thousands  of  holiday  makers  journey  there  to  spend 
a  day  away  from  the  dirty,  dusty  streets  of  the  nearby  manufacturing 
towns. 

Blackpool  has  many  things  to  boast  of.  It  is  probably  most  famous 
for  its  tower,  which  is  five  hundred  and  twenty-five  feet  high,  the  tallest 
in  the  British  Empire.  At  its  base  are  two  dance  halls  w^hich  will 
accommodate  over  one  thousand  couples,  there  are  also  three  large 
theatres,  a  zoo,  a  beatiful  aquarium,  cafes  and  restaurants,  and  last, 
but  not  least,  a  Midget  Town.  All  these  forms  of  amusements  are  under 
one  roof,  above  which  rises  the  great  tower.  The  price  of  admission 
is  only  one  shilling,  which  includes  everything  I  have  mentioned.  To 
ride  up  the  tower  an  extra  charge  of  sixpence  is  made.  At  the  top  you 
find  the  most  up-to-date  store  where  all  sorts  of  souvenirs  can  be  bought. 
A  huge  elevator  which  holds  thirty  people  takes  you  safely  down  in 
a  minute. 

Under  the  same  management  only  a  few  blocks  away  is  another 
gigantic  building  called  the  "Winter  Gardens".  It  houses  three  picture 
shows,  a  dance  hall,  which  comfortably  holds  two  thousand  couples; 
lounge  rooms,  cafeterias  and  many  "try  your  luck"  and  money-making 
devices.  If  one  buys  a  ticket  to  the  theatre  for  one  shilling  and  sixpence, 
after  the  performance  admission  to  the  dance  hall  is  free. 

In  the  summer  Blackpool  caters  largely  to  the  mill  hands  from 
neighbouring  towns,  which  close  their  factories  in  order  to  let  the  young 
people  come  to  this  famous  resort.  But  in  the  winter  months  the  prices 
are  higher  and  in  the  Winter  Gardens  one  would  feel  out  of  place  if  not 
dressed  in  evening  clothes. 

One  of  Blackpool's  greatest  assets  is  its  beach.  For  nearly  nine 
miles  a  wonderful  drive  and  board-walk  run  along  the  seashore.  When 
the  tide  is  out,  a  wonderful  sandy  beach  is  enjoyed  by  thousands.  On  it 
one  can  see  stalls  selling  candy,  all  kinds  of  shell  fish,  and  even  cricket 
bats;  while  in  the  way  of  recreation,  for  sixpence  a  most  delightful  ride 
on  the  back  of  a  donkey  can  be  enjoyed,  which  will  take  you  to  either 
end  of  the  great  stretch  of  sand.  But  the  tide  rises  rapidly  and  huge 
breakers  dash  against  the  sea-wall. 

Stretching  far  out  into  the  ocean  are  three  tremendous  piers,  the 
largest  being  over  half  a  mile  long.  On  them  are  picture  shows,  amuse- 
ments and  dancing,  performances  being  held  regularly  throughout  the 
day. 
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For  one  month  in  the  fall  Blackpool  has  its  "Illuminations".  That 
is  to  say,  everything  in  the  town  is  decorated  with  electric  lights.  Street 
cars  are  lit  up  in  the  shape  of  Venetian  gondolas,  while  hotels,  stores, 
and  all  large  buildings  are  very  highly  illuminated  with  bright  coloured 
bulbs.  Flood-lights  are  thrown  from  the  tower  which  can  be  seen  for 
many  miles  around. 

A  trip  to  England  without  seeing  this  wonderful  resort  with  its 
famous  attractions  would,  I  am  sure,  be  as  great  an  omission  as  for  an 
Englishman  to  come  to  Ontario  without  seeing  Niagara  Falls. 

G.  F.  James,  Upper  \1. 


The  Lost  Chord 
"When  the  organ  played  at  tzi'ilight. 
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The  Ambassador  Bridge 

Last  Thanksgiving  there  was  great  excitement  in  the  city  of  Sand- 
wich for  it  was  the  opening  day  of  the  Ambassador  Bridge. 

The  bridge  is  two  miles  long  from  the  entrance  to  the  e.xit  and 
connects  the  city  of  Detroit  on  the  American  side  with  the  Border  Cities 
on  the  Canadian  side  of  the  Detroit  River.  At  the  time  it  was  completed 
the  span  over  the  Detroit  River  was  one  hundred  feet  longer  than  the 
Philadelphia -Camden  Bridge,  which  at  that  time  was  supposed  to  be 
the  largest  in  the  world;  but  since  the  Ambassador  Bridge  has  been 
completed,  another  suspension  bridge  is  being  built  in  Baltimore  larger 
than  any  bridge  ever  built  yet.  The  International  Bridge,  which  is 
another  name  for  the  Ambassador  Bridge,  took  nearly  two  years  to 
build  and  during  that  time  very  few  of  the  five  hundred  and  fifty  men 
employed  were  killed  or  injured. 

At  each  end  of  it  there  are  two  anchors  to  hold  the  cables.  These 
anchors  which  rise  one  hundred  feet  off  the  ground  are  great  blocks  of 
cement  fourteen  storeys  below  the  ground  and  eight  storeys  above. 
Each  anchor  has  to  be  strong  enough  to  resist  the  pull  of  approximately 
eight  thousand  tons,  therefore  they  have  to  extend  down  below  the 
surface  of  the  earth  to  bed  rock.  The  anchors  took  a  great  deal  of  time 
to  build  for  all  the  air  that  the  workmen  breathe  has  to  be  pumped 
to  them  by  pressure  pumps.  The  men  work  in  two  hour  shifts  and  when 
their  time  is  up,  an  elevator  brings  them  to  the  surface  where  they  are 
put  in  big  pressure  tanks  to  get  the  air  pockets  from  their  skin.  Many 
men  are  overcome  when  they  are  brought  to  the  surface  and  an  ambulance 
is  ready  to  take  them  to  the  hospital  but  none  were  very  seriously  injured. 
Another  important  part  of  the  Ambassador  Bridge  are  the  main  piers 
which  support  twenty  thousand  tons.  They  are  made  of  cement  and 
are  securely  fastened  to  the  beam  which  supports  two  steel  towers  and 
the  cable  at  the  top  of  it.  The  beam  comes  in  sections  and  each  section 
weighs  ten  tons.  The  sections  are  hollow  and  a  person  can  walk  to  the 
top  of  the  bridge  inside  them. 

The  cables,  I  suppose,  are  the  most  important  part  of  the  bridge 
for  these  cables,  two  in  number  and  nineteen  inches  in  diameter,  are 
made  up  of  eight  thousand  and  sixty-six  very  highly  tested  wires,  which 
have  over  four  times  the  strength  of  ordinary  bridge  steel.  From  each 
cable  there  extends  downward  stiffening  trusses  which  are  fastened  to 
the  span  across  the  river.     The  trusses  keep  the  bridge  from  collapsing. 

When  the  bridge  was  nearly  completed,  a  wire  in  the  cable  was  seen 
to  be  broken,  so  the  whole  cable  was  taken  down  and  another  one  put 
in  its  place  at  the  extra  cost  of  one  million  dollars. 
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On  Thanksgiving  day,  1929,  the  bridge  was  completed  and  amid  the 
cheering  of  the  great  crowd  gathered  to  witness  this  event,  the  ribbon 
was  cut  to  let  the  first  official  car  through.  The  crowd  then  broke  away 
and  rushed  onto  the  bridge.  The  Essex  Scottish  Regiment  of  Windsor, 
and  the  police  were  used  to  try  to  keep  the  crowd  in  check  but  to  no  avail. 

The  following  day  the  bridge  was  opened  to  the  public.  It  has  five 
lanes  of  traffic  and  also  an  eight  foot  sidewalk.  There  are  some  two 
hundred  electric  lights  illuminating  the  roadway;  and  the  height  of  the 
roadway  above  the  water  is  one  hundred  and  fift\--two  feet  in  the  centre. 
Approximately  forty  thousand  barrels  of  cement  were  used  in  the  making 
of  the  anchors  and  piers  and  the  total  cost  of  the  International  Bridge 
is  twenty  million  dollars. 

J.  A.  Pulling,  IV. 
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"He  givcth  snoi,.-  like   i>.'ool  and  sccittcreth  the  lioar-frost  like  aslies." 

—Psalm  147 
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Adsum:  A  School  Retrospect 

James  H.  Pedley  (S.A.C,  1904-1909) 

Lieutenant-Colonel  James  Pedley,  M.C.,  attended  St.  Andrew's 
College  from  1904  to  1909,  matriculating  with  honours  in  classics, 
mathematics,  and  English.  At  the  University  of  Toronto  he  was  man- 
aging editor  of  "The  \'arsity"  during  the  fall  term  of  1912,  and  graduated 
in  1913  with  high  honours  in  English  and  history.  During  the  war  he 
served  as  lieutenant  with  the  216th  and  the  4th  Battalions.  He  is 
barrister-at-law,  and  served  as  president  of  the  Layman's  Association, 
Toronto  Conference,  United  Church  of  Canada,  in  1926.  In  the  same 
year  he  was  appointed  commander  of  the  Halton  Rifles.  In  1927  he 
published  a  war  story,  "Only  This." 

Colonel  Pedley  found  the  forgotten  manuscript  of  this  article  among 
old  papers  and  passed  it  on  to  a  member  of  the  staff,  who  in  turn  handed 
it  to  the  Editor  of  the  Review. 


Together  we  pedalled  our  machine  up  Yonge  Street,  my  father 
and  I.  It  was  one  of  the  last  days  of  August,  the  sun  glared  at  us  from 
a  sky  of  clearest  blue  in  which  huge  fleecy  clouds  like  puff-balls  hung 
motionless,  far  away  up.  I  had  the  stocky  dull  red  bike  that  Mr.  Groves 
on  College  St.  had  cut  down  to  fit  my  short  legs.  My  father  rode  his 
glistening  black  Cleveland,  equipped  with  one  of  the  mar\-eIlous  new 
coaster  brakes.  The  rough  wood-block  pavement  shook  us  up  just  as 
much  as  usual,  and  there  was  quite  a  hill  to  climb  after  we  passed  the 
Yorkville  town  hall.  But  my  heart  grew  light,  and  my  feet  went  strongly 
about  their  work  of  propulsion,  for  I  remembered  hearing  a  boy  say  once 
that  private  schools  didn't  open  for  fall  term  until  a  week  after  the 
fellows  at  the  public  schools  were  back  at  their  desks.  It  was  my  first 
trip  to  St.  Andrew's. 

A  stout  man,  foreign-looking,  ponderous,  received  us  in  the  stiff 
room  at  the  right  of  the  entrance-hall.  But  I  was  so  impressed  with  the 
importance  of  the  austere  indixidual  in  vest  and  buttons  who  opened  the 
door  to  us  and  let  us  in,  that  I  had  little  or  no  attention  left  for  Doctor 
Meyer,  despite  the  massive  frame  of  the  man,  his  blunt  beard,  and  rich, 
guttural  tones. 

I  heard  something  said  about  "a  good  grounding  in  the  Classics" 
and  "the  formative  period  in  the  boy's  life",  while  all  the  time  my  eyes 
went  wandering  around  the  walls  of  this  stately  room,  and  up  to  the 
high,   ornamented,    ceiling.     It   was   vacation    time   still,    and    the   old 
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MacPherson  homestead  seemed  to  be  making  the  most  of  its  last  few 
days  of  quiet  before  the  turmoil  of  term  would  commence. 

Then,  somehow,  I  became  a  part  of  that  turmoil.  When  next  I  came 
up  to  the  ram.bling  house,  as  a  new  boy  now,  it  was  not  by  the  front  door 
that  I  came  in,  and  the  factotum  in  brass  buttons  paid  me  no  attention 
at  all.  I  remember  lounging  among  a  noisy  crowd  of  strange  boys  in  a 
corridor  that  smelled  vaguely  of  things  cooking,  like  the  companion- 
way  of  the  old  lake  boats  used  to  smell  when  we  made  our  annual  holiday 
pilgrimage  to  Brockville,  calling  at  all  the  lake  ports.  Masters  in  faded 
gowns  were  separating  us  off  into  classes,  amid  a  great  deal  of  jostling 
and  pinching.  A  prefect,  who  seemed  to  me  like  a  great  grown  man, 
asked  me  a  question  or  two.  For  want  of  a  better  name  he  called  me 
"Tiddly-winks" — I  wasn't  very  big- — and  the  handle  stuck  for  a  week 
or  so  until  my  class-mates  discovered  for  me  a  better,  more  stinging 
nickname. 

I  soon  came  to  know  that  the  big  empty  room  at  the  end  of  a  stubby 
hall  was  called  the  Recreation  Room,  and  that  the  Second  Form  (in 
which  I  was  to  be  enrolled)  lay  beyond  it,  reached  through  a  curious 
arrangement  of  sliding  and  folding  doors. 

At  last  I  was  placed,  along  with  all  the  others.  I  had  my  own  desk, 
ink-spattered  and  knife-tortured,  where  I  could  put  my  school-bag  and 
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my  lunch.  Out  of  the  crowd  of  strange  faces  a  few  were  aheady  beginning 
to  have  a  faint  significance.  Someone  flicked  an  ink-ball  and  hit  me 
in  the  ear.  I  looked  around  and  saw  a  fat  countenance  rocking  with 
pleasure.     It  was  the  face  of  Dopey  McKnight. 

Every  morning  now  you  might  hear  the  crunch  of  bicycle  wheels 
on  the  gravel  as  the  day-boys  came  plunging  in  at  the  last  moment — 
or  after  it — racing  against  the  bell.  If  you  were  late,  you  missed  chapel, 
and  hung  around  the  Recreation  Room  disconsolately,  wondering  how 
many  "quarters"  of  detention  you  would  get;  Dingle  Bell  would  perhaps 
let  you  off  with  a  warning,  but  if  it  happened  to  be  Hiram  Walker's  day 
to  call  the  roll  you  might  abandon  hope  of  mercy.  If,  however,  you 
were  in  time,  and  even  had  a  moment  to  spare  to  join  in  the  matitudinal 
brawl  in  that  same  Recreation  Room,  when  boarders  fresh  from  breakfast 
chivied  one  another  and  the  shyer  day-boys,  then  you  would  hear  the 
loud  warning  of  the  electric  bell  and  hurry  to  your  place  to  answer 
"Adsum!"  as  your  name  was  called.  And  you  would  scramble  down 
through  a  crooked  passage-way  to  the  Tin  Buildings  where  two  rectang- 
ular class-rooms,  normally  partitioned  off  by  folding  doors,  merged  into 
one  each  morning,  and  the  whole  school  gathered  for  chapel. 

Here  Doctor  Meyer  reigned,  except  on  those  days  when  the  Head 
descended  from  Olympus  to  take  the  service,  or  when,  by  dint  of  inscrut- 
able and  mysterious  complications,  it  fell  to  the  lot  of  Mr.  Robinson 
to  give  out  the  hymn,  in  his  softer,  more  soothing  accents. 

"...  .Fight  the  good  fight,  with  ail  thy  might.  .  .  .Faint  not  nor  fear, 
the  goal  is  near.  ..." 

How  lustily  we  fought,  and  raced,  and  bounded  through  that  hymn! 
A  hundred  odd  boys,  doubling  up  at  the  narrow  desks,  and  the  overflow 
packed  standing  against  the  walls.  Satan  must  have  trembled,  had 
he  heard. 

"...   .Only  believe,   and  thou  shalt  see.   .   .   ." 

The  echoes  die  away.     Out  of  the  silence  one  deep  voice  booming: 

''And  grant,  both  to  those  who  teach,  and  to  those  tvho  learn,  that  whilst 
engaged  in  the  discharge  of  the  duties  of  Time,  they  may  ever  be  mindful 
of  the  more  importatit  interests  of  Eternity.   ..." 

Shall  we  ever  forget  that  mouth-filling  prayer,  we  scapegraces  of 
the  Second  Form  in  the  old  school.-' 

We  ate  our  lunches,  by  choice,  in  the  neighbourhood  of  a  rock-pile 
on  the  lawn.  We  ate  quickly,  so  as  to  be  finished  before  the  boarders 
piled  out  from  their  dining-room.  But  mothers  are  bountiful,  and  there 
was  often  a  tid-bit  left  in  the  box.  The  boarders  arrived  amid  a  great 
commotion,  declaring  that  they  were  still  hungr\-,  denouncing  the  skin- 
flints who  mismanaged  the  school  commissariat.  I  remember  especially 
one  boy.   Piggy  Bronson,  who  came  daily  with  his  harrowing  tale  of 
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starvation,  although  he  was  as  plump  as  a  Thanksgiving  bird.  We  really 
believed  that  the  boarders  were  undernourished,  and  we  gave  them  fat 
sandwiches,  oozing  tomato  catsup  and  sweet  mustard  pickle,  or  pieces 
of  soggy  iced  cake. 

Then  we  could  wander  in  the  leafy  park,  or  kick  the  rugby  ball 
around,  until  the  bell. 

At  first  I  used  to  walk  away  from  the  others,  along  with  a  thin, 
spectacled  boy  with  whom  I  had  struck  up  an  acquaintance.  We  two 
were  afraid  of  our  boisterous  class-mates,  I  think.  We  liked  to  stroll 
under  the  trees,  picking  up  chestnut  burrs,  to  smash  open  the  green  pod 
and  release  the  shiny  brown  nut  with  its  patch  of  velvety  white.  He  left 
the  school  soon  afterwards  and  we  have  never  met  since. 

Some  days,  at  noon,  the  whole  day-boy  crowd  would  go  up  to  the 
railway  yards  across  Yonge  Street,  and  climb  on  the  engines.  But  that 
was  later,  in  mid-winter,  when  I  was  no  longer  the  shy  new  boy.  One 
day  when  the  snow  was  deep  I  wore  a  pair  of  moccasins  to  school,  a 
pretty  pair  of  yellow  moccasins  garnished  with  a  pattern  in  bright  wool. 
They  were  fresh  from  the  store.  Alas,  that  day  we  played  on  the 
engines,  and  my  moccasins  were  ruined  with  snow  and  coal-dust.  But  it 
was  worth  even  the  scolding  consequent  upon  such  a  disaster,  to  ride  up 
and  down  the  yards  on  the  shunting  trains,  shouting  to  one  another  and 
pretending  that  we  were  engineers.  The  real  engineer  never  chased  us 
away.  Life  didn't  seem  so  tense  then,  when  Yonge  Street  was  a  level 
crossing,  and  the  new  North  Toronto  station  was  as  yet  only  an  architect's 
dream.  If  a  boy  wanted  to  hang  on  a  cow-catcher  and  break  his  neck, 
it  was  nobody's  business  but  his  own. 

But  there  was  no  snow  those  first  months;  nothing  but  autumn 
sunshine  and  rain,  and  chestnuts,  and  haw-berries,  and  wizened  russet 
apples  from  the  orchard  behind  the  stables.  Sometimes  I  see  one  or 
another  of  those  apple  trees  even  yet,  peeping  over  the  back  fence  of  a 
house  on  Roxborough  Avenue;  and  I  ask  myself  if  they  remember  the 
crowd  of  boys  who  climbed  them  and  pillaged  them  and  fought  over  the 
apples  they  bore. 

Haws  made  good  ammunition  in  the  class-room.  For  lessons,  in  the 
Second  Form,  were  merely  a  tedious  interlude  between  battles.  The  room 
itself  was  wide  and  shallow,  a  difficult  place  to  teach,  or  learn  in.  On 
one  side  high  French  windows  gave  on  a  terrace  where  birds  were  forever 
twittering  and  occasionally  a  squirrel  came,  to  sit  upon  his  hind  legs  and 
eat  a  fat  nut.  So  that  the  boys  on  that  side  made  up  in  natural  history 
what  they  missed  in  arithmetic  and  spelling.  Towards  the  other  side 
of  the  room  a  broad  alley  between  two  rows  of  desks  made  a  division. 
In  the  laying  out  of  this  impromptu  school  no  means  of  access  to  the 
Tin  Building  had  been  devised,  save  through  the  Recreation  Room  and 
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the  Second  Form.  Every  lesson  was  punctuated  by  the  intrusion  of  all 
and  sundry  having  business  between  the  Head's  office  and  the  senior 
forms.  If  the  master's  eye  was  on  the  class,  it  might  be  that  the  intruder 
went  through  unscathed.  Heaven  help  him  if  he  chose  to  pass  when 
the  master  was  doing  sums  on  the  blackboard.  For  every  desk  in  the 
Second  Form  was  an  arsenal  of  haws. 

My  seat  was  in  the  inner  corner,  on  the  far  side  of  this  communicating 
alley.  There  were  five  of  us  so  sequestered — Mark  Cohen,  Gideon, 
Noble,  McKnight,  and  myself.  Gideon  was  a  swarthy  southerner; 
along  with  Noble  and  myself  he  was  a  new  boy.  Noble  was  twice  my 
size,  a  slashing  fellow,  who  gained  in  prestige  from  the  fact  that  his  father 
was  Chief  of  Police.  McKnight  was  fat,  slow-moving,  and  mischievous. 
Mark  Cohen,  by  a  strange  perversity,  spent  his  time  in  persuading  the 
rest  of  us  to  join  the  Y.M.C.A.,  where  you  could  go  after  school  on 
Tuesdays  and  Fridays,  and  play  basketball  and  swim  in  the  tank. 

We  five  had  our  own  private  feuds,  but  against  the  rest  of  the  class 
we  waged  constant  war.  And  just  as  great  states  band  together  at 
need  to  achieve  the  defeat  of  a  common  enemy,  we  joined  enthusiastically 
with  our  enemies  across  the  gap  in  pelting  with  haws  each  intruder  from 
the  outside  world,  even  the  proud  door-boy  when  he  came  by  rejoicing 
in  his  brass  buttons. 

Sad  errands  those  of  his,  for  the  most  part.  The  Head  was  caning 
off  lines  that  fall.  Day  after  day  doleful  strings  of  boys  passed  through 
our  class-room,  led  by  this  functionary,  to  be  dealt  with  in  the  Head's 
office.  It  was  the  tumbrils  of  the  Revolution,  the  convict-march  to 
Siberia,  the  slave-gangs  of  Kentucky,  in  miniature.  Going  in,  some  of 
the  culprits  leered  defiantly,  while  others  wept.  Coming  back,  all  had 
wept.  In  the  time  between,  we  of  the  Second  Form  had  heard,  with 
little  shivers,  whacks  of  a  cane.  And  the  barrage  of  haws  rained  on 
each  of  these  batches  of  boys,  pitilessly — if  the  master's  back  was  turned. 

We  had  five  minutes  between  lessons;  the  masters  hurried  off  to 
their  quarters  for  a  smoke,  and  we  of  the  Second  Form  mingled,  in  the 
Recreation  Room,  with  the  older  boys  who  came  up  from  the  Tin  Build- 
ing. It  was  a  large  bare  salon  that  must  have  been  the  ball-room  when 
the  old  house  was  new.  Like  our  own  Second  Form  (probably  the 
conservatory)  its  French  windows  opened  on  the  terrace,  from  which 
green  lawns  sloped  gently  towards  an  ugly  fence  half  concealed  by 
shrubbery.  The  partition  wall  between  these  rooms  was  pierced  in 
two  places  and  each  aperture  had  two  sets  of  double  doors — one  pair  full 
panelled,  and  folding  back  into  recesses  in  the  wainscoting,  the  other 
pair  nearly  all  glass,  and  built  to  slide  away  out  of  sight.  You  could 
wedge  a  thin  boy  in  between  these  sets  of  doors  and  leave  him  there, 
howling,  to  be  released  by  an  infuriated  master  at  the  sound  of  the  bell, 
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when  the  Recreation  Room  emptied  in  a  trice  and  the  passage  to  the 
Tin  Building  was  momentarily  blocked  by  a  flood  of  impetuous  boyhood. 
It  was  a  wonderful  school  for  horse-play. 

An  hour  a  week  was  set  aside  for  physical  training.  We  marched 
away  to  the  Gymnasium,  an  outbuilding  that  must  once  have  been  the 
coach-house,  and  there  a  stout  veteran  took  us  in  hand.  Although  I 
have  forgotten  all  I  learned  in  the  bright  company  of  Gideon,  McKnight, 
and  Cohen  on  our  island  at  the  left  end  of  the  Second  Form,  I  will  never 
forget  the  smart  taps  on  the  shin  I  got  from  that  dour  sergeant's  stick 
when  I  failed  to  stand  up  straight  enough  to  suit  him.  We  all  were 
treated  to  the  same  dose.  This  Imperial  pensioner  played  no  favourites. 
But  one  day  when  the  class  was  exercising  with  dumb-bells  he  touched 
a  boy's  shin  on  a  spot  made  super-sensitive  by  many  previous  applications 
of  the  rod;  and  the  boy  threw  a  dumb-bell  at  him.  All  the  rest  took 
this  as  a  signal  for  attack,  and  threw  their  dumb-bells  too.  There  was 
an  investigation,  and  we  saw  the  sergeant  no  more.  But  the  boy  was 
caned  in  front  of  the  class,  with  his  hands  laid  flat  on  the  seat  of  a  chair 
before  him,  and  we  learned  that  it  is  unwise  to  throw  dumb-bells  at  a 
drill-instructor,  even  when  he  is  also  a  bully. 

At  last  came  Christmas  holidays.  With  our  season  tickets  at 
Victoria  Rink,  we  Second  Formers  kept  together  more  or  less,  playing 
tag  and  racing  back  and  forth  across  the  ice,  heedless  of  the  annoyance 
of  the  ladies  and  gentlemen  who  had  come  to  skate  arm-in-arm  to  the 
band's  waltz  music.  And  in  the  fetid  dressing  room,  while  we  put  on 
our  shoe-packs  and  strapped  our  hockey  boots  together,  we  talked  of 
tubes  and  toboggans  and  bob-sleigh  parties.  School  was  forgotten,  until 
such  time  as  a  bell  would  ring  again,  and  we  must  be  there,  in  the  old 
Conservatory  that  opened  on  the  terrace,  to  answer  "Adsum!" 

Adsum!  Then  and  for  long  afterwards  I  did  not  know  the  Latin 
word,  and  always  answered  "Absent!"  to  my  name.  It  seemed  a  strange 
thing  to  be  asked  to  do,  but  the  other  boys  appeared  to  do  it  without 
question,  and  to  a  new  boy  at  school  all  things  are  strange.  Adsum. 
Call  that  roll  to-day,  and  what  a  crowd  of  middle-aged  nonentities  would 
answer! — some  names,  I  fear,  would  go  unanswered  by  anyone  at  all. 
Angstrom,  Acton,  Bell.  .  .  .Cohen,  Candee,  Curly  Joe  Davidson.  .  .  . 
Haas  Primus,  Haas  Secundus.  .  .  .Kemp,  Kilmer.  .  .  .Gaily  Macdonald 
.  .  .  .Pud  Newman.  .  .  .Pedley.   .  .  . 


Standru  Winter  Activities 


^j^l^^-" 


— A.  U'liitchouse 


Upper — The  Igloo 
Centre — Spring  Training 
Bottom — L.   S.  Ski  Race 


More  Winter  Sports 


— A.  Whifehouse 


THE  LITERARY  SOCIETY 

The  Literary  Society  brought  to  a  close  a  xery  successful  season 
with  its  last  meeting  held  on  Saturday  evening,  February  28th. 

More  attention  was  paid  to  the  developing  of  speeches  among  the 
boys  and  towards  the  end  of  the  year  the  speeches  were  appreciably 
better.  Mr.  O'Sullivan,  the  president  of  the  society,  organized  and 
drew  up  the  meetings  very  successfully,  and  much  praise  is  due  to  him. 

The  Glee  Club,  under  the  leadership  of  Mr.  Crookshank,  which  sang 
quite  often  during  the  season,  added  greatly  to  the  interest  of  the  meet- 
ings. Thomson  I  and  Co.  were  always  looked  for  with  eagerness  by  the 
school,  for  his  humorous  skits  were  always  well  received.  Speeches  given 
by  Cattle  from  time  to  time  during  the  year  were  of  a  wide  variety  and 
provided  an  endless  source  of  interest  to  his  listeners. 

The  historians  upheld  the  standard  set  by  their  predecessors  very 
successfully  and  they  worked  very  hard  to  provide  the  school  with 
laughs,  and  the  meetings  always  closed  with  everybody  in  a  cheerful 
mood. 

On  the  whole  the  Literary  Society  meetings  of  this  year  can  compare 
favourably  with  those  of  previous  years. 

K.  C.  F. 


THE   GLEE   CLUB 

The  Glee  Club,  consisting  of: — 

1st  Tenors^ — Kennedy,  Cummings,  Grant,  Yule,  Hogarth; 

2nd  Tenors^ — ^Walker,  Smith  I,  Housser,  Moore; 

1st  Basses— Pearson,  Edwards,  Turnbull,  Detweiler; 

2nd  Basses — ^Findlay  I,  Findaly  II,  Grange,  Russel  I, 
has  been  practicing  regularly  and  has  performed  one  or  two  times  at 
every  Lit.     They  have  improved  very  much  and  have  turned  up  to  many 
practices  at  awkward  hours  without  complaining. 
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A  large  part  of  their  time  has  been  spent  on  getting  up  two  choruses 
from  "The  Messiah," — "Lift  up  your  heads,"  and  "Surely  He  hath  borne 
our  griefs,"  which  have  not  yet  been  performed.  "Lift  up  your  heads" 
is  an  extremely  difficult  work  and  has  taken  up  so  much  time  that  they 
have  not  given  any  very  spectacular  displays  at  Lits. 

The  Junior  School  singers  have  spent  most  of  their  time  working  at 
two  choruses  from  Handel's  "Messiah," — "Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye 
gates,"  and  "Surely  He  hath  borne  our  griefs,"  which  they  have  not 
yet  performed. 

They  have  undoubtedly  improved  in  quality  and  volume.  "Lift 
up  your  heads"  is  a  very  difficult  work  for  them,  the  tempo  is  rapid,  the 
time  complicated,  it  is  full  of  rests  of  every  length,  and  the  trebles  divide 
into  two  parts  supported  by  the  altos  on  the  first  three  pages,  Sweezey, 
Blair,  Straith  n,  MacKerrowH,  FindlayHI  taking  the  1st  part ;  Chantler, 
McCoU,  Richardson,  Cox  III,  Barker,  Grier  H  taking  the  2nd  part; 
Slingsby,  Russel  H,  Sharp.  Rowell,  Donovan  taking  the  alto.  These 
last  five  are  the  newly  recruited  "altos,"  and  they  have,  I  think,  the 
hardest  task  of  anyone.  They  have  all  lately  sung  in  concert  with  the 
Glee  Club  in  these  choruses.  W.  S.  C. 


THE  CAMERA  CLUB 

As   we   go   to   press,  the   Camera   Club   has   been   reorganized.     The 
officers  are : 

Honorary  President  The  Headmaster 

President   James 

Secretary-Treasurer  Armstrong 

Committee 

Memorial  House  Bimel 

Flavelle  House  Bloom 

Lower  School  Macdonald  H 


THE  CADET  CORPS  DANCE 

On  Friday  evening,  February  13th,  we  of  the  Cadet  Corps  held  our 
annual  dance,  and  in  spite  of  the  ancient  superstition  which  is  attached 
to  such  a  day,  the  affair  turned  out  to  be  a  complete  success,  to  which 
the  \^alentine  decorations  contributed  no  little. 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Macdonald,  assisted  by  Captain  Cox  and  Lieutenant 
Tom  Gordon,  received  the  guests.     The   dancing  commenced  at  eight- 
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thirty,  and  soon  everyone  had  caught  the  spirit  of  light-hearted  gaiety 
which  Clifford  Young  and  his  orchestra  infused  into  everyone. 

A  very  delightful  supper  was  served  around  ten-thirty  and  during 
the  interval  three  of  the  younger  fellows  dressed  as  old-fashioned  ladies 
gave  out  paper  hats.  This  year  the  honour  of  winning  the  lucky  number 
fell  to  "Gumo"  Graham.  Shortly  after  twelve,  the  strains  of  God  Save 
the  King,  followed  by  a  lusty  "Hoot,"  proclaimed  that  a  most  enjoyable 
dance  had  come  to  a  close.  Cox  I 


"Speaks  for  Itself" 


THE  FIRST  TEAM 

U.C.C.  (3)  vs.  S.A.C.  (2) 

This  was  our  first  game  on  our  new  home  ice,  the  Aurora  arena. 
Unfortunately  we  w^ere  not  able  to  begin  with  a  victory.  Upper  Canada 
sent  'bus-loads  of  supporters  to  the  suburban  metropolis  and  the  old 
spirit  of  rivalry  was  as  usual  manifested  by  roaring  cheers  which  shook 
the  small  arena  to  its  foundations.  The  Scots,  slightly  confident  of 
victory,  began  too  slowly  and  the  checking  of  Livingstone  soon  resulted 
in  a  three-man  attack  which  beat  the  defence  and  Pearson  for  U.C.C. 's 
first  goal.  The  first  period  was  nothing  more  nor  less  than  a  good  shinny 
game.  The  second  showed  little  improvement  except  that  Rogers  added 
another  to  the  U.C.C.  score.  However,  the  hopes  of  the  tam  o'shantered 
Andreans  were  still  running  high,  and  rightly  so,  for  in  the  third  period  the 
team  came  to  life  and  Geekie  in  goal  for  the  Blue  and  White  was  given  a 
hot  time,  when  Joe  Annand  took  a  pretty  pass  from  Tom  Gordon  to  start 
the  fireworks.  Soon  afterwards  Young  in  a  solo  effort  beat  the  whole 
U.C.C.  team  and  the  goalkeeper  for  the  tying  goal  just  before  full  time. 
By  this  time  St.  Andrew's  were  all  over  U.C.C.  whom,  you  might  say, 
were  saved  by  the  bell.  Round  four,  on  the  overtime,  lasted  only  ten 
minutes.  It  is  hard  to  say  who  had  the  better  of  it;  we'll  call  it  a  draw. 
However,  Lamport  sailing  down  the  ice,  remembered  that  as  yet  he  had 
not  carried  the  puck  past  the  Scottish  front  line,  so  he  resolved  to  let  it 
go  by  itself.  It  drifted  between  several  people's  legs  to  slip  unheralded 
into  the  St.  Andrew "^s  net  and  win  the  game  for  U.C.C. 

E. 
Aurora  vs.  S.A.C. 


The  St.  Andrew's  College  first  hockey  team  played  two  games  with 
the  Aurora  juniors.  The  first,  an  exhibition  game,  was  won  by  Aurora, 
1-0.  The  second,  the  semi-finals  of  the  "Gold  Watch  League,"  Aurora 
also  won,  3-L     Young  scored  our  only  goal  on  a  play  from  Cummings. 
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Imperial  Life  Insurance  vs.  S.A.C. 

St.  Andrew's  met  the  hockey  team  of  the  Imperial  Life  Insurance 
Company  on  the  Aurora  ice,  defeating  them  quite  handily,  7-3.  Cum- 
mings  was  high  scorer  in  this  game  with  three  goals  to  his  credit.  Young 
obtained  two  and  Gordon  and  Turnbull  each  one. 

Delta  Kappa  Epsilon  vs.  S.A.C. 

St.  Andrew's  met  the  D.K.E.'s  in  Toronto  in  a  hard-fought  pre- 
season game.  The  fraternity  lads  came  out,  after  a  struggle,  with  the 
long  end  of  the  4-3  score.  Young  got  two  of  our  goals  and  Gordon  II 
the  other. 

MiMico  vs.  S.A.C. 

Early  in  the  season  St.  Andrew's  engaged  Mimico  in  the  S.P.A.  trials 
and  came  away  the  loser.  Mimico  won,  4-3.  In  this  game,  Young's 
brilliant  playing  was  a  high  light,  all  three  of  our  counters  being  rung 
up  by  him. 

U.C.C.  (3)  vs.  S.A.C.  (2) 

Upper  Canada  defeated  St.  Andrew's  at  Aurora,  3-2,  in  a  roughly- 
contested  struggle  which  went  into  overtime.  It  was  rather  a  turbulent 
game,  some  thirteen  penalties  being  handed  out  to  both  sides  by  an 
unsympathetic  referee. 

About  half-way  through  the  first  period  a  U.C.C.  man,  on  a  beau- 
tiful solo  play,  beat  Pearson,  who  w^as  in  goal  for  St.  Andrew's,  and 
scored.  S.A.C.  didn't  take  this  "lying  down,"  and,  at  a  time  when  both 
teams  were  short  of  men,  Gordon  I  tied  the  score  on  a  pass  from  Annand. 
The  puck  passed  back  and  forth  during  the  second  period  as  both  teams 
attempted  to  breaic  the  tie.  Finally,  a  counter  was  pushed  in  by  Upper 
Canada  to  make  them  one  up.  During  the  course  of  the  last  period, 
Young  was  able  to  score  on  a  pass  from  Tom  Gordon  to  tie  up  the  games 

There  was  no  further  scoring  and  the  game  went  into  overtime.  A 
long  shot  by  our  opponents  beat  Forbes  soon  after  the  overtime  began, 
and  try  as  we  would  we  couldn't  tie  the  game  up  again.  The  final  score 
was  3-2  in  favour  of  LIpper  Canada.  Although  the  whole  team  played 
well  throughout  the  game,  I  think  Young's  playing  deserves  a  special 
mention. 

The  team — Goal,  Pearson  and  Forbes;  defence,  Russell  and  Gordon 
II;  centre,  Young;  wings,  Gordon  II  and  Turnbull;  subs.,  Annand, 
Perrin  and  Lauder. 

U.T.S.  (3)  vs.  S.A.C.  (1) 

This  game  was  played  at  Varsity  arena  on  Wednesday,  the  14th  of 
January.     It  was  St.  Andrew's  second  game  in  the  Preparatory  Schools 
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group  of  the  Junior  O.H.A.  The  puck  was  faced  off  promptly  at  four 
o'clock  and  both  teams  started  in  strongly. 

The  first  period  was  scoreless,  although  U.T.S.  pushed  our  boys  hard. 
Only  the  superb  goal-tending  of  Forbes  kept  our  opponents  from  scoring. 
After  the  second  period  had  been  contested  for  nearly  five  minutes,  a 
U.T.S.  man  circled  our  right  defence  and  passed  to  another  who,  coming 
around  the  other  side,  lifted  the  puck  into  the  net.  It  was  easily  the 
best  goal  of  the  game.  This  looked  bad;  however,  we  put  up  a  strong 
fight  and  no  one  was  able  to  score  in  the  remaining  minutes.  Soon  after 
the  bell  rang  for  the  last  period,  U.T.S.  scored  again.  About  a  minute 
later,  Gordon  II  scored  one  for  S.A.C.  off  Young.  This  was  our  only 
tally.  Two  minutes  later  U.T.S.  registered  again,  pushing  their  total 
up  to  3,  where  it  remained  until  the  final  gong.  The  game  ended  3-1  in 
favour  of  U.T.S. 

The  U.T.S.  team  probably  outweighed  our  men  in  a  ratio  of  3/2. 
This,  combined  with  the  fact  that  they  perhaps  played  a  little  better 
game,  beat  us.  Their  size  was  no  deterrent  to  the  courage  of  the  bantam 
Scots  as  witnessed  by  the  penalty  drawn  by  our  diminutive  second-string 
wing  man,  who  weighs  just  a  little  more  than  nothing,  for  attempting  to 
clean  the  ice  with  an  opponent  on  the  defence  who  would  easily  make 
three  or  four  of  him. 

Forbes,  Gordon  II  and  Young  were  our  best  players,  with  Forbes' 
goal-tending  as  the  outstanding  feature  of  the  play. 

St.  Michael's  vs.  St.  Andrew's 

During  the  first  period  of  this  game  our  team  showed  up  fairh'  well 
even  though  the  scoreboard  showed  2-1  against  us  at  its  end.  Gordon  II 
scored  our  lone  goal  for  this  period  on  a  pass  from  Findlay  I. 

After  the  first  period,  however,  our  defence  seemed  to  crumble  and 
when  the  forward  line  failed  to  back-check,  a  St.  Mike's  man  invariably 
rounded  the  defence  or  split  it  to  score.  Forbes  put  in  some  good  goal- 
tending  but  he  had  little  or  no  protection  after  the  first  period. 

Four  times  in  the  second  period  this  happened,  and  when  the  bell 
rang  the  score  stood  6-1  in  favour  of  our  Irish  rivals.  During  this  period, 
and,  indeed,  all  through  the  game,  one  or  two  of  our  players  seemed  to 
think  that  they  could  play  better  hockey  in  the  penalty  box,  and  no  sooner 
did  they  get  on  the  ice  than  back  they  went  again  like  homing  pigeons. 

In  the  third  period,  St.  Andrew's  attempted  to  rally  and  stem  the 
tide  but  were  only  able  to  hold  their  opponents  to  two  goals  and  score 
one  themselves.  This  time  it  was  Cummings  who  tallied  on  a  solo  rush. 
The  game  ended  with  St.  Michael's  on  the  better  end  of  the  8-2  score. 
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The  team — Goal,  Forbes;  defence,  Findlay  I  and  Gordon  I;  centre, 
Young;  wings,  Gordon  II  and  Cummings;  subs.,  Annand,  Perrin  and 
Lauder. 

U.C.C.  (1)  vs.  S.A.C.  (0) 

St.  Andrew's  sallied  forth  to  meet  her  ancient  rival.  Upper  Canada 
College,  at  the  Arena  Gardens.  The  school  turned  out  in  force  and 
everyone  was  confident  of  victory.  However,  as  things  turned  out,  the 
school  was  wrong,  for  by  virtue  of  a  lone  goal,  the  Blue  and  White  nosed 
out  in  front. 

For  the  first  five  minutes  this  might  have  been  a  hockey  game,  for 
both  sides  were  using  a  certain  amount  of  combination.  As  soon  as  a 
long  drive  by  a  U.C.C.  man  caught  the  corner  of  the  net  soon  after  the 
opening  of  the  first  period,  however,  it  ceased  to  be  hockey. 

Neither  side  seemed  to  be  making  any  united  efforts.  Now  and 
then  a  single  player  showing  a  lot  of  clever  stickhandling  would  win  past 
the  vigorously  back-checking  forwards,  only  to  be  beaten  at  the  defence 
or  by  the  goalie.  The  individual  playing  was  pretty  good  but  a  tendency 
to  hog  the  puck  kept  both  teams  from  acting  as  combined  units. 

The  final  bell  rang  with  only  one  goal  scored  and  that  by  our  op- 
ponents. Although  it  was  far  from  finished  hockey,  it  was  an  interesting 
struggle,  both  sides  giving  all  they  had.  It  was  an  exceptionally  clean 
game  with  only  a  few  minor  penalties  being  handed  out.  Tom  Gordon 
was  probably  our  most  outstanding  player  in  this  game. 

The  team — Goal,  Forbes;  defence,  Turnbull  and  Findlay  I;  centre, 
Young;  wings,  Gordon  II  and  Cummings;  subs.,  Gordon  I,  Annand 
and  Perrin. 

U.T.S.  (4)  vs.  S.A.C.  (1) 

St.  Andrew's  met  the  University  of  Toronto  schools  in  Aurora  on 
January  23rd.  U.T.S.  came  away  with  the  long  end  of  a  4-1  score,  but 
although  they  outweighed  us  at  least  ten  pounds  per  man  and  had  a  bit 
the  edge  in  speed,  we  gave  them  all  the  opposition  they  wanted. 

In  the  first  period  U.T.S.  scored  two  goals,  one  soon  after  the  period 
opened  and  one  just  before  it  closed.  During  the  second  period  they 
were  able  to  score  only  once.  They  pushed  this  one  in  near  the  end  of 
the  period.  While  the  teams  were  on  the  ice  in  this  frame,  our  centre 
and  one  of  their  defence  men  drew  major  penalties  for  a  little  argument 
at  centre  ice. 

Early  in  the  last  period,  U.T.S.  scored  again.  All  through  this 
frame  the  struggle  was  contested  vigorously,  but  the  steady  work  by 
both  goalies  prevented  any  tallying  until,  in  the  last  few  seconds  of  the 
game  Young  and  Gordon  II  went  down  the  ice,  Young  scoring  on  a  pass 
from  Gordon. 
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Forbes'  steadiness  in  the  nets  and  the  playing  of  Young  and  Tom 
Gordon  are  worthy  of  note. 

The  team — Goal,  Forbes;  defence,  Findlay  I  and  Russell  I;  centre, 
Young;  wings,  Gordon  II  and  Cummings;  subs.,  Annand,  Perrin  and 
Turnbull. 

S.M.C.  (6)  vs.  S.A.C.  (0) 

On  February  4th,  the  St.  Andrew's  College  hockey  team  was  again 
defeated  to  the  tune  of  6-0  by  the  St.  Mike's  sextette  when  the  two  teams 
met  in  the  Aurora  arena.  Our  team  showed  up  well  in  the  first  two 
periods,  holding  the  heavier  and  faster  St.  Michael's  forward  line  to  one 
goal  in  the  second  frame.  It  was,  however,  mainly  through  the  efforts 
of  Forbes  in  the  Saints'  nets  that  St.  Andrew's  came  through  with  so 
little  punishment. 

The  opposing  team  had  the  edge  most  of  the  game,  but  during  the 
first  two  periods  our  forward  line,  by  constant  checking,  managed  to 
break  up  most  of  their  plays  and  those  that  got  by  them  were  stopped 
effectively  by  Forbes  until  he  was  hit  on  the  head  in  the  second  period. 

Until  he  was  hurt,  Forbes  was  perhaps  the  best  player  on  the  ice. 
Doubtless  the  St.  Mike's  scoring  would  not  have  been  so  heavy  if  our 
goalie's  injury  had  not  slowed  him  up  a  bit.  However,  it  was  a  great 
game  even  when  our  opponents  shoved  in  five  goals  in  quick  succession. 

Russell  and  Turnbull  did  some  good  work  on  the  defence,  but 
Forbes  was  undoubtedly  our  stellar  player. 

The  team — Goal,  Forbes;  defence,  Russell  I  and  Turnbull;  centre, 
Young;  wings,  Gordon  II  and  Cummings;  subs..  Annand,  Perrin  and 
Lauder. 

Pickering  (3)  vs.  S.A.C.  (9) 

St.  Andrew's  played  Pickering  College  at  Aurora  in  an  early  game 
of  the  "Gold  Watch  League,"  on  February  17th.  The  weather  had  been 
mild  and  the  natural  ice  in  the  Aurora  rink  was  soft  and  slow.  By  the 
end  of  each  period  the  players  were  pushing  the  puck  through  a  half-inch 
of  slush.  Despite  this  handicap,  the  game  was  as  fast  as  the  ice  per- 
mitted and  both  teams  were  "all  out"  for  the  whole  game. 

At  the  end  of  the  first  period  things  looked  pretty  gloomy  for  S.A.C. 
Although  there  was  little  choice  in  the  playing  of  the  two  teams,  this 
period  our  boys  didn't  score  and  Pickering  scored  twice.  The  next 
period  was  somewhat  better  for  us,  the  team  asserting  their  supremacy 
by  pushing  home  six  goals  in  rapid  succession. 

The  final  frame  went  oft'  almost  as  well.  St.  Andrew's  sank  three 
more  tallies  and  allowing  our  opponents  only  one,  brought  the  score  up 
to  9-3  in  favour  of  S.A.C. 
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In  this  game  Young  scored  three  times,  Gordon  II  and  Cummings 
twice,  Findlay  I  and  Annand  scoring  one  apiece.  The  whole  team 
played  a  great  game  and  though  Young's  solo  scoring  thrust  was  probably 
the  best  bit  of  work  on  the  ice,  the  others  did  almost  as  well. 

The  team — Goal,  Forbes;  defence,  Findlay  I  and  Turnbull;  centre, 
Young;  wings,  Gordon  II  and  Cummings;  subs.,  Annand,  Gordon  I  and 
Perrin.  R.  T.  C. 


INDEPENDENTS 

The  Independents  team  enjoyed  a  very  successful  season,  even 
though  they  did  not  win  the  North  York  Inter-scholastic  League.  Only 
losing  one  game,  they  tied  one  and  won  another.  The  shortness  of  the 
season  failed  to  show  their  real  ability.  The  following  were  granted 
colours: — ^Sinclair,  Edwards,  Chubb,  Armstrong,  Corson,  Hughes, 
Slingsby,  Green  I,  and  Hogarth.     The  record  of  games  is  as  follows: 

St.  Andrew's  at  Bradford. 

The  first  game  was  played  at  Bradford  and  resulted  in  a  two  all  tie. 
Ten  minutes  overtime  was  played  but  the  deadlock  was  not  broken. 
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Griffin  scored  in  the  first  period  and  Sinclair  in  the  third  on  a  wonderful 
solo   rush. 

St.  Andrew's  at  Newmarket : 

Not  used  to  the  large  ice  surface,  the  Independents  lost  4-0.  Fight- 
ing till  the  last  bell,  they  could  not  penetrate  the  husky  Newmarket 
defence. 

Pickering  College  at  St.  Andrew's: 

In  spite  of  Pickering's  determination  to  defeat  us  and  thus  tie  with 
Newmarket  for  first  place,  the  Independents  fought  a  well  earned  3-1 
victory. 

Slingsby  scored  our  first  goal  on  a  pass  from  Armstrong.  While  the 
"kid  line"  were  taking  a  rest,  Pickering  tied  the  score,  only  to  have 
Armstrong  come  back  and  pass  to  Hughes  who  put  us  one  up. 

Edwards  scored  in  the  dying  moments  of  the  game  on  a  long  shot 
from  his  own  defence  to  close  the  season  for  the  Independents. 

G.F.J. 


THE     MIDGETS 

After  a  cessation  of  a  year,  the  Midgets  were  included  as  one  of  this 
year's  hockey  teams.  Commencing  late  in  January  with  Donnelly  as 
captain,  Kingston  as  manager,  and  Mr.  Blomfield  kindly  consenting  to 
guide  them,  the  team  held  several  practices.  Two  were  in  the  Aurora 
arena,  in  the  absence  of  the  first  team,  and  the  rest  on  our  cushions. 

It  was  thought  possible  to  enter  the  T.H.L.,  but  as  the  season  was 
too  far  advanced,  this  could  not  be  accomplished.  However,  two  games 
were  played  with  neighbouring  colleges. 

The  first  was  with  De  La  Salle  at  the  Aurora  arena.  Despite  but 
one  practice,  the  team  played  a  good  game.  \\'e  had  Green  I  with  us  in 
goal;  he  later  ascended  to  the  Independents  but  turned  in  a  very  good 
game  with  us.  Some  doubt  arose  as  to  whether  the  game  was  our  loss 
by  a  2  to  1  score,  or,  whether  we  tied  them  as  the  bell  sounded.  Time 
did  not  permit  overtime  so  that  we  give  them  the  credit  of  a  victory. 

The  second  game  was  with  our  friends  from  Pickering.  By  virtue 
of  one  tally  we  led  for  the  first  one  and  one-half  periods.  Here  luck 
seemed  to  go  against  us  and  the  period  ended,  2  to  L  Despite  Plaunt's 
sensational  rushing,  we  were  finally  beaten  by  4  to  L 

Plaunt  played  a  very  good  game  and,  on  one  of  his  lone  rushes, 
scored  our  one  counter.  Moffat  was  in  goal  this  game;  if  he  were  faster 
in  clearing  he  would  be  much  better.  Donnelly  and  Thomson  I  made 
quite  good  showings. 
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De  La  Salle  asked  for  a  second  game  but  the  weather  did  not  permit 
our  visiting  them. 

Thanks  are  due  to  Mr.  Blomfield  and  Kingston  for  their  cooperation 
with  the  team.  Perrin  also  deserves  our  thanks  for  his  refereeing  of  the 
first  game. 


Midgets  Team 

Those  who  received  colours  were:  Donnelh'  (Capt.),  Plaunt,  Thom- 
son I,  Hamilton  II,  Graham  III.  Doyle.  Duncan,  Moffat,  MacKerrow  I, 
and  Jennings  I.  \V.  G.  J. 


LOWER     SCHOOL  HOCKEY 

The  Lower  School  hockey  season  was  very  good  even  if  we  were 
defeated  in  our  game  against  Trinity  College  School.  Our  boys  were  a 
little  lighter  than  Trinity's  Lower  School,  but  we  played  ver>-  well,  and 
showed  interesting  prospects  for  next  season. 

T.  E. 
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St.  Andrew's  vs.  Trinity 

The  Lower  School's  first  hockey  game  was  held  in  the  Aurora  arena. 
The  opposing  team  was  an  under-fourteen  one  from  Trinity  College 
School  at  Port  Hope,  and,  although  the  score  was  one-sided,  our  team 
played  a  good  game  considering  the  small  amount  of  practice  they 
had  had. 


Lower  :>lhoul    Ieam 


The  game  started  at  two  o'clock  and  the  left  forward  of  T.C.S., 
Keefer  by  name,  made  a  solo  rush  and  after  skilfully  evading  the  for- 
wards and  defence  put  a  hard  shot  which  was  impossible  to  save,  past 
Elliott.  Not  long  after  that  Keefer  scored  another  goal  in  the  same  way. 
A  little  later  the  bell  rang  for  the  end  of  the  first  period,  the  score  being 
2-0  in  favour  of  Trinity. 

The  second  period  our  team  brightened  a  little,  and  although  the 
score  was  2-0  for  that  session,  we  played  our  hardest.  McGinnis,  the 
right  defence,  scored  for  the  first  time  in  this  period  by  putting  in  two 
goals  in  quick  succession.  Their  combination  was  a  little  more  perfected 
than  ours  for  we  had  very  little  time  to  practice. 
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The  third  and  last  period  of  the  game  was  the  same  as  the  first  two, 
for  the  score  was  pulled  up  another  three  points,  by  McGinnis  scoring 
one  goal  on  a  lone  rush  and  Keefer  adding  another  two  to  make  his  total 
four. 

The  game  ended  -after  sixty  minutes  of  fighting  on  both  sides, 
although  we  were  a  little  disheartened  by  the  final  score  of  7-0  in  favour 
of  Trinity. 

Our  team  was  as  follows:  Richardson,  Straith  I,  Grier  II,  Adams, 
MacKerrow  II,  Cox  III,  Elliott,  Holton.  J.  A.  P. 


BANTAM     TEAM 

Owing  to  the  lateness  of  season  and  consequent  poor  ice,  the  Bantam 
team  was  unsuccessful  in  obtaining  many  games  with  other  schools. 
However,  we  secured  a  game  with  Aurora  public  school  in  which  the 
team  showed  good  form  for  the  amount  of  practice  we  had  had. 

We  were  expecting  to  get  other  games,  one  more  with  the  public 
school  and  one  with  the  Aurora  high  school,  but  the  ice  was  unavailable. 

E.  D. 


5ai\'tam  Team 


ST.  ANDREW'S  COLLEGE  REVIEW 


75 


Bantam's  vs.  Aurora 

On  February  11th,  the  Bantam  Hockey  team  played  its  first  game 
of  the  season  against  Aurora  public  school. 

The  teams  were  well  matched  although  S.A.C.  were  outscored  4  to  1, 
Dunbar  II  getting  our  only  goal. 

Both  teams  worked  well  and  the  game  was  not  marred  by  mkny 
penalties,  although  body-checking  was   frequently   put   into  practice. 

Our  team  was:  Cox  III  (Capt.),  Elliott,  McCoU,  Dunbar  II,  Doyle, 
Flemming,  Moorehead  II,  Ritchie.  Substitutes — MacKerrow  II, 
Grier   II. 

Pulling  and  Forbes  were  manager  and  coach  respectively. 

Colours  were  granted  to  Dunbar  II,  Flemming.  Green  II,  Ritchie, 
Moorehead  II,   Rowell.     Substitutes — ^Jones,   Donovan. 

J.  L.  G. 
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THE  FIRST  TEAM 

The  Basketball  season  for  1930-31  was  entered  upon  with  enthusiasm 
and  every  prospect  for  as  successful  a  year  as  the  previous  one.  There 
were  several  setbacks  in  the  course  of  the  year,  however,  which  somewhat 
marred  the  hopes  of  the  team.  The  first  was  the  fact  that  no  coach  was 
available  for  the  team. 

Deprived  of  a  coach,  we  resorted  to  self  coaching  and  gradually  we 
struggled  into  sufficient  shape  to  be  called  a  team  and  boldly  entered  the 
Toronto  and  District  League.  Fortunately  for  us,  Mr.  Cowan  turned 
out  a  few  times  to  give  us  pointers  on  the  rules  and  this  helped  immensely. 
May  we  here  render  a  word  of  thanks  and  appreciation  to  Mr.  Cowan 
for  his  interest  in  the  team.  I  think  also  a  word  of  thanks  and  apprecia- 
tion is  due  Detweiler  and  Cummings.  Both  worked  hard  as  manager 
and  captain  respectively  for  the  interests  of  the  team. 

This  year  it  was  decided  to  try  the  four-man  offense  and  five-man 
defense  system  of  play.  This,  after  it  was  developed  was  found  to  work 
with  better  success  than  the  individual  long  passing  style  of  game. 
Combination  playing  was  also  drilled  firmly  into  the  squad  from  the 
start  of  the  season,  with  the  result  that  with  perhaps  not  as  good  a  team 
as  last  year,  we  were  just  as  successful.  Our  first  line  up  was  D.  Tucker 
(right  guard),  C.  Black  (left  guard),  E.  Fee  (centre),  C.  Bimel  (left 
forward),  M.  Cummings  (right  forward).  Subs: — H.  Paulin,  J.  Kennedy, 
J.  Grange,  N.  Mussen. 

S.A.C.  vs.  PICKERING 

This  was  the  first  game  of  the  Toronto  and  District  League  and 
was  played  on  Pickering's  home  floor.  Our  team  seemed  to  lack  con- 
fidence against  last  year's  runner-up  in  the  Ontario  Finals  and  Pickering 
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won   to   the   tune  of   57-15.     Faulds   for   Pickering   played   well,    with 
Dorland,  while  Cummings  and  Fee  were  S.A.C.'s  best. 

S.A.C.  vs.  U.T.S. 

This  was  the  second  league  match  and  was  played  on  our  home  floor. 
U.T.S.  assumed  the  offensive  in  the  first  period  and  at  half-time  the 
score  read  U.T.S. — 20;  S.A.C. — 8.  In  the  second  half,  however,  things 
began  to  look  a  little  brighter  for  S.A.C,  the  forwards  finding  the  basket 
more  frequently.  In  the  closing  minutes  of  the  game  some  fast  basket- 
ball was  displayed;  but  S.A.C.  just  failed  to  make  up  the  handicap  of  the 
first  period  and  U.T.S.  won  28-24.  For  U.T.S.  Irwin  and  Magwood 
played  well,  while  Fee  and  Cummings  were  high  scorers  for  us. 

S.A.C.  vs.  ST.  MICHAEL'S 

Our  third  league  game  with  St.  Michael's  was  played  at  the\'ictoria 
Gymnasium  in  Toronto.  This  game  was  scheduled  to  start  at  four 
o'clock.  However,  when  game  time  arrived  only  two  players  were 
present.     The   game   was   then    postponed    until    four-thirty.     By   this 
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time  three  others  had  arrived,  this  made  up  enough  for  a  team.  The 
uniforms,  however,  were  missing  but  rather  than  default  the  game  we 
played  in  stocking  feet  and  overshoes.  Despite  these  handicaps  we 
managed  to  win  21-12.  Cummings  and  Fee  were  effective  for  S.A.C., 
while  Murphy  was  St.  Mike's  best  with  two  baskets. 

S.A.C.  vs.  PICKERING 

The  return  game  with  Pickering  was  played  on  our  home  floor. 
Our  team  surprised  everybody  including  Pickering  by  their  determined 
fight  and  although  we  lost  a  very  close  game,  the  team  brought  credit 
to  the  school  in  standing  up  so  well  against  these  formidable  foes.  At 
half-time  S.A.C.  were  leading  the  Pickering  team  18-14.  The  second 
half,  however,  brought  a  different  story.  Pickering,  playing  steady 
basketball,  soon  took  the  lead  and  the  final  whistle  found  them  ahead 
by  eleven  points.  Score,  S.A.C. — ^30,  Pickering — 41.  McGilvray  for 
Pickering  was  easily  the  star  of  the  game,  scoring  22  of  his  team's  points, 
while  Bimel  with  10  points  was  the  best  for  us.  Tucker  at  right  guard 
for  our  team  turned  in  a  nice  effort. 

S.A.C.  vs.  U.T.S. 

This  return  game  with  U.T.S.  was  played  in  their  home  gym  at 
Toronto.  Play  in  the  first  half  was  close  and  but  three  points  separated 
the  teams  at  the  interval.  In  the  second  period,  U.T.S.  went  out  in 
front  and  piled  up  a  safe  lead.  In  the  dying  minutes  of  the  game, 
however,  S.A.C.  staged  a  determined  offensive  and  although  increasing 
our  score,  we  were  unable  to  overtake  our  foes  and  U.T.S.  were  the 
victors.  Score,  U.T.S. — ^35,  S.A.C. — 25.  Magwood  and  Parmenter 
were  effective  for  U.T.S.,  while  Black  and   Bimel   played  well  for  us. 

S.A.C.  vs.  ST.  MICHAEL'S 

In  the  last  league  game  of  the  season,  we  were  able  to  win  from  the 
St.  Michael's  College  quintet  by  a  score  of  19-16.  Play  throughout  the 
game  was  very  close  as  the  score  indicates.  St.  Mike's  started  the  game 
with  a  much  improved  team  to  what  they  had  in  our  first  match  and  at 
half-time  S.A.C.  were  only  leading  by  the  small  margin  of  one  basket. 
In  the  second  period,  however,  this  margin  was  increased,  only  to  be 
cut  down  again  in  the  last  few  minutes  of  the  game  by  the  fast  travelling 
S.M.C.  forwards.  S.A.C.  then  held  tight  until  the  final  whistle  blew, 
indicating  the  end  of  the  game  and  our  team  the  winners.  \V.  Murphy 
and  J.  Murphy  were  the  most  effective  players  for  S.M.C,  while  Fee  and 
Cummings  were  high  scorers  for  us. 
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Thus  ended  the  league  season  for  our  team.  A  number  of  e.xhibition 
games,  however,  were  played  and  in  these  we  had  a  moderate  amount 
of  success. 

S.A.C.-  34  vs.  AURORA  HIGH  SCHOOL— 20 

Cummings — 16,  and  Fee — 10  were  high  scorers  for  S.A.C.,  while 
Hunter  and  M.  McDonald  with  9  and  4  points  respectively  were  best 
for  Aurora. 

S.A.C.— 35  vs.  MCTORIA  COLLEGE— 48 

Bimel — 12,  and  Fee — 11  played  well  for  S.A.C.  Ford — 15,  and 
Wood — 12  and  McKague — 9  were  outstanding  for  \'ictoria. 

S.A.C— 31  vs.  NEWMARKET  HIGH  SCHOOL— 12 

For  S.A.C.  Bimel,  Fee  and  Cummings  were  effective,  while  Beckett 
and  Burkholder  with  7  and  4  points  respectively  were  the  visitors'  best 
players. 

S.A.C— 20  vs.  TRINITY  COLLEGE— 30 

In  this,  our  last  exhibition  game  of  the  season,  our  boys  seemed  to 
lack  the  combination  that  had  been  prevalent  most  of  the  season  and  the 
visitors  had  little  trouble  in  winning.  Cummings  with  12  points  was 
outstanding  for  S.A.C,  while  Ingram  and  Rapsey  for  the  winners  both 
turned  in  great  games. 

INTER-HOrSE  GAME 

On  December  12,  1930,  Memorial  House  issued  a  challenge  to 
Flavelle  House  which  was  readily  accepted.  The  game  was  close 
throughout  with  Memorial  House  perhaps  having  a  slight  edge  on  the 
play.  Kennedy,  Fee  and  Paulin  for  Flavelle  House  turned  in  good 
games;  while  Grange,  Bimel  and  Cummings  stood  out  for  Memorial 
House,  with  Tucker  a  tower  of  strength  at  right  guard.  At  half-time 
score  was  pretty  well  even;  but  in  the  last  stanza  Memorial  House  began 
to  draw  away  and  when  time  was  up  the  score  sheet  read: — -Memorial 
House — 35,  Flavelle  House — 29. 


PERSONNEL 

Captain  "Curly"  Cummings— Right  forward  and  the  high  scorer  of 
the  season.  Mead  played  a  steady  game  all  year  and  handled  his 
position  well. 

"Topsy"  Tucker— Right  guard  and  a  tower  of  strength  on  the 
defense.  Many  a  play  was  broken  up  by  Don  and  many  a  one  started 
by  this  invaluable  pivot  man. 
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"Charlie"  Bimel — Left  forward.  One  of  last  year's  second  team, 
developed  into  a  real  scoring  threat  and  soon  showed  us  all  that  he  was 
the  man  for  left  forward. 

"Crow"  Black — ^Left  guard.  "Crow"  started  the  season  at  centre; 
but  as  a  tall  man  for  guard  was  needed,  he  was  picked  and  how  he  covered 
that  position!  No  rebounds  got  past  "Crow"  when  he  was  "on 
guard". 

"Fifi"  Fee — Centre,  and  a  good  one  at  that.  "Fifi"  couldn't  seem 
to  time  his  jumping  right  at  the  first  of  the  season;  but  toward  the  latter 
part,  he  was  taking  them  away  from  the  tallest  of  them.  He  was  a  real 
scorer  too,  second  highest  on  the  team. 

"Jawn"  Kennedy — Left  forward.  "Jawn"  hurt  his  ankle  and 
missed  quite  a  few  of  the  games;  but  when  he  was  on  the  floor  he  certainly 
showed  us  that  he  knew  what  it  was  all  about. 

"Hughie"  Paulin — Right  forward.  Another  discovery.  "Hughie" 
turned  in  some  real  good  efforts  and  although  his  times  on  the  floor  were 
limited,  he  handled  his  position  well.  He  should  be  invaluable  next 
year. 

"Colonel"  Mussen — Left  guard.  The  "Colonel"  broke  up  a  lot  of 
good  plays  and  would  have  been  invincible  if  he  were  only  taller;  but  that 
isn't  his  fault.  Nick  turned  in  some  real  games  and  was  the  only  flaw  in 
some  well  planned  plays  by  many  of  our  foes. 

Jack  Grange — Left  forward.  Jack  was  not  used  much  this  year; 
but  when  he  did  get  on  the  floor,  he  showed  us  all  that  he  could  play 
with  the  best  of  them. 

Summary 

Name  Total  Points  Scored 

Cummings 108 

Fee 86 

Bimel 61 

Tucker 30 

Black 27 

Paulin 19 

Kennedy 19 

Grange 8 

Mussen 2 
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This  year,  due  to  the  large  number  of  candidates,  it  was  decided  to 
form  a  second  team,  to  represent  the  school  in  the  North  York  League. 
The  addition  of  Earl  Haig's  entry  into  the  group  made  it  necessary  to 
divide  the  league  into  two  sections,  the  winners  to  play  off  for  the 
championship. 


Second  Basketball  Te.\m 


A  three-cornered  tie  resulted  in  the  nf)rthern  section  comprised  of 
St.  Andrew's,  Newmarket  and  Pickering.  In  the  elimination  to  follow, 
Pickering  received  the  bye,  while  St.  Andrew's  defeated  Newmarket. 
Further  play  will  not  likely  take  place  due  to  the  lateness  of  the  season. 
Thus  the  championship  will  remain  undecided. 

The  following  is  a  resume  of  the  league  games  participated  in :  — 

S.A.C.  AT  PICKERING 

St.  Andrew's  debut  as  a  second  team  was  heralded  by  a  distinct 
set-back.  We  started  fast,  netting  twice  in  the  first  few  minutes. 
From  then  till  the  end  of  the  game  it  was  mostly  all  Pickering.  For 
S.A.C.  Bell  alone  was  the  only  scoring  threat.     Score — 37-4. 
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S.A.C.  vs.  NEWMARKET 

In  this  our  second  league  match,  the  team  showed  a  marked  improve- 
ment in  form  over  their  initial  start. 

Play  throughout  the  game  was  pretty  well  even  until  the  dying 
minutes  of  the  game,  when  Webster  I  scored  a  beautiful  long  shot  from 
near  centre,  S.A.C.  then  took  the  lead  which  they  held,  to  finish  in 
front  with  a  score  of  19-18.  Webster,  McPhail  and  Gow  were  the  stand- 
outs  for  S.A.C. 

S.A.C.  AT  NEWMARKET 

The  return  game  with  Newmarket  brought  a  real  disappointment. 
Play  for  the  most  part  was  in  Newmarket  territory  until  half  time  and 
victory  seemed  within  easy  grasp.  In  the  second  half  the  play  was 
roughed  up  considerably  and  S.A.C.  instead  of  playing  their  own  style  of 
game  tried  to  copy  Newmarket,  with  the  result  that  S.A.C.  came  out  on 
the  short  end  of  a  14-8  score.  McPhail  and  Gow  for  us  carried  the  bulk 
of  the  attack;  but  missed  many  chances  to  score.  Webster  tried  hard  on 
the  defense,  but  was  not  quite  as  successful  as  usual. 

S.A.C.  vs.  PICKERING 

In  this  the  return  game  with  Pickering  it  was  decided  to  play  three 
of  our  Toronto  and  District  men,  who,  now  being  out  of  that  league, 
became  eligible. 

Play  for  the  most  part  was  kept  in  Pickering  territory  and  it  soon 
became  evident  that  our  strengthened  team  would  be  the  victors.  Picker- 
ing fought  hard,  however,  and  never  gave  up  trying.  Cummings  and 
Black  stood  out  on  the  forward  line,  while  Webster  on  the  defense  played 
a  real  game,  feeding  his  forwards  well.  Pineal  score  S.A.C. — 21,  Picker- 
ing—11. 

S.A.C.  AT  NEWMARKET 

Due  to  our  win  in  the  Pickering  game,  the  league  ended  in  a  three- 
cornered  tie.  Pickering  drew  the  bye  and  this  was  the  sudden-death 
play-off  game. 

S.A.C.  started  the  game  fast  and  scored  almost  immediately  to  take 
the  lead.  Webster  on  the  defense  fed  the  forwards  well,  until  he  was 
injured  and  forced  from  the  game.  Gow,  who  replaced  him  turned  in  a 
nice  effort. 

At  half-time  S.A.C.  were  leading  by  a  scant  margin;  but  when  play 
opened  in  the  second  stanza,  Cummings  and  Black  literally  ran  wild, 
scoring  time  and  again.     At  this  point  Newmarket  called  a  time-out  and 
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when  play  was  resumed  they  were  less  disorganized,  playing  a  steady 
game  from  then  on.  The  damage  had  been  done  though  and  S.A.C. 
were  the  victors  by  a  score  of  29-19.  C.  Miller  for  Newmarket  was 
outstanding,  scoring  practicalh'  all  their  points;  while  Paulin  turned  in  a 
nice  effort  for  us. 

Colours  were  granted  to  McPhail  (capt.),  Gow,  Webster  I,  Thomp- 
son II,  MacKerrow  I,  IVIontgom_ery,  Smith  II,  Gould,  and  Jennings  II. 


SENIOR  SKI  RACE 


The  fourth  annual  ski  race  was  held  on  Saturday,  January  3L 
The  weather  was  perfect  for  skiing  and  the  times  showed  a  great  improve- 
ment over  last  year. 

The  competitors  were  started  off  half-a-minute  apart,  the  winner 
being  the  one  who  had  the  shortest  elapsed  time  from  start  to  finish. 

Jack  Gentles  gave  a  wonderful  performance  to  win  by  30  seconds 
over  Corbett.  This  is  the  second  year  that  Gentles  has  won  the  race 
and  now  has  in  his  possession  two  replicas  of  Major  Snively's  cup. 

Mrs.  Macdonald's  cup  was  won  by  Memorial  House  which  amassed 
54  points  as  compared  with  31  for  Flavelle  House. 

The   following   were   cake   winners: 

Memorial  House Yule 

Flavelle  House Corbett 

Lower  School Russell  II 

G.F.J. 


JUNIOR  SKI  RACE 

The  first  annual  Lower  School  Ski  Race  was  held  on  Wednesday, 
February  4th,  in  competition  for  the  Macdonald  House  cup,  a  handsome 
donation  by  Mrs.  Macdonald  for  annual  competition  among  the  boys 
of  the  new  house. 

The  track  was  icy  and  fast,  and  the  race  started  as  scheduled  at 
2.30  p.m.,  with  every  boy  who  had  or  could  borrow  skis  in  Macdonald 
House  in  it.  The  contestants  started  at  half-minute  inter\-als.  The  first 
to  come  in  was  Russell  II,  his  time  being  30  minutes  and  33  seconds. 
A  minute  later  McColl  came  in,  followed  closeU-  by  Rea.  Green  II  came 
in  fourth,  with  Rowell  a  close  fifth. 
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Mrs.  Tudball  gave  out  the  prizes  with  Dr.  Macdonald  in  attendance. 
The  prize  list  was  as  follows: — 

1st:  Russell  II — The  Macdonald  Challenge  Cup. 

2nd:  McColl^Silver  medal. 

3rd:  Rea — Bronze  medal. 

Green  II — Upper  flat  cake. 

Adams — Lower  flat  cake. 

MacKerrow  II^Room  102  cake.  J.  H.  F. 


GYMNASIUM   EXHIBITION 


The  fifteenth  annual  gymnasium  exhibition  was  held  the  21st  of 
February. 

The  programme  was  much  the  same  as  in  other  years,  opening  with 
the  grand  march,  followed  by  the  Lower  School  marching  and  P.T.  exer- 
cises. Forms  four  and  five  displayed  more  advanced  P.T.  exercises  and 
group  games. 


The  Gym  Team 
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Choppin  and  Innis  fenced  a  five-point  match  and  in  the  wresthng 
Ponsford  and  Tom  Gordon  made  an  effort  to  show  what  is  learned  in  this 
art.  Russell  I  and  Chubb  in  one  bout  and  Kennedy  and  Corson  in 
another  gave  us  a  few  of  the  fine  points  of  boxing.  These  events  were 
alternated  by  excellent  performances  on  the  parallel  bars,  horizontal  bar, 
mats  and  chairs,  fiying  rings  and  vaulting  box.  Each  piece  of  apparatus 
was  splendidly  handled,  showing  a  result  of  strenuous  and  conscientious 
preparation.  The  performance  was  well  received  and  was  of  a  slightly 
higher  standard  than  in  previous  years,  due  only  to  the  excellent  work 
of  Sergeant-Major  Millican. 

Vowell  was  elected  this  year'^s  Gym.  team  captain,  and  colours  were 
granted  to  Smith  I.  Sinclair,  Parker,  Dunbar  I,  Slingsby,  Macdonald  II, 
Dunbar  II.  E. 


FURTHER  ADVENTURES  OF  THE  GYM  TEAM 

Shortly  before  the  Ontario  gymnastic  championship  was  held,  the 
Gym  team  were  unexpectedly  invited  to  put  on  part  of  their  display  on 
the  night  of  the  contest,  at  the  Central  "Y"  in  Toronto.  A  few  practices 
put  them  in  shape  and  8  p.m.  on  March  7th  found  them  ready  for  work 
in  the  "Y"  gymnasium.  They  performed  very  creditably  on  the  horiz- 
ontal bar  and  the  fiying-rings,  even  more  so  than  in  our  own  display  two 
weeks  previous.     Vowell  and  Sinclair  starred,  as  usual. 

The  rest  of  the  evening  was  given  over  to  the  competition  for  the 
envious  position  of  being  the  junior  or  senior  gymnastic  champion  of 
Ontario. 

Bob  \"owell,  being  under  nineteen,  was  eligible  for  the  junior  contest 
and  his  almost  flawless  work  marked  him  from  the  first.  His  good  form 
and  control  of  himself  enabled  him  to  carry  off  the  junior  gold  medal  by 
the  narrow  margin  of  one-half  of  a  point.  Many  had  better  exercises 
than  he,  but  \"owell  brought  off  his  bit  with  a  good  finish  that  overcame 
this  difficulty.     Bob  is  to  be  congratulated  on  his  magnificent  victory. 

Ned  Sinclair,  being  just  over  the  age  limit,  was  obliged  to  enter  the 
senior  competition.  He  was  in  top  form  and  proved  his  mettle  against 
superior  gymnasts.  Although  he  was  beaten  by  experts,  he  brought 
honour  to  the  school  and  we  know  that  another  year  there  will  be  a 
different  story.  He  deserves  a  good  deal  of  credit  for  the  manner  in 
which  he  opposed  the  best  in  Ontario. 

E.  S.  M. 
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Bob  Vowell 
Junior  Gymnast   Champion  of  Ontario. 


THE   NOVICE    TOURNAMENT 

The  Novice  Boxing  Tournament  was  ushered  in  this  year  on  March 
10th,  and  the  finals  were  held  the  following  day,  March  11th. 

The  entries  were  not  so  numerous  as  in  previous  years,  two  days 
being  sufficient  to  determine  the  issues.  The  tournament,  however,  is 
always  a  source  of  interest  to  the  old  boys  who  view  the  various  bouts 
eagerly.  This  year  we  felt  keenly  the  lack  of  a  heavyweight  bout 
amongst  the  new  arrivals.  Nevertheless,  despite  the  few  entries,  the 
bouts  were  fast  and  clean,  with  good  sportsmanship  predominant. 
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The  following  are  the  results  of  the  Novice  Boxing  Tournament : 
105  lbs. — Jones  defeated  Henderson. 
115  lbs. — Goodwin  defeated  Elliott. 
125  lbs. — Lauder  defeated  ^loorehead  II. 
135  lbs. — Moore  defeated  Griffin. 
145  lbs. — Cox  II  defeated  Jennings  II. 

T.  A.  G. 


THE  ASSAULT-AT-ARMS 

St.  Andrew's  annual  assault-at-arnis  was  held  on  the  21st  of  March 
and  was  attended  by  many  of  the  parents  and  friends  of  the  contestants. 
Quite  a  number  of  the  more  enthusiastic  Old  Boy  pugilists  came  to  see 
how  their  successors  showed  up  in  the  ring.  The  elimination  bouts  took 
place  on  the  preceding  Tuesday,  \\'ednesday,  and  Thursday. 

The  bouts  this  year  were  up  to  the  usual  standard  of  our  assaults  for 
the  last  few  seasons.  The  lighter  weight  bouts  were  very  good,  showing 
real  knowledge  of  the  pugilistic  art  among  the  Lower  School  fellows. 
The  enthusiasm  of  these  boys  will  perhaps  produce  within  a  few  years 
some  Carricks.   Kirklands.  and  Sprotts. 

The  75  lb.  boxing  was  won  this  year  by  Adamson,  who  defeated 
Blair  in  a  fight  which  showed  son.ie  real  grit  on  Andy's  part. 

The  85  lb.  class  was  won  by  MacKerrow  II,  who  defeated  jMcCoH. 
The  elimination  bout  between  Holton  and  MacKerrow  II,  and  the  final, 
were  bouts  which  were  really  a  pleasure  to  watch,  the  boxing  style  of 
these  little   fellows  showing  real  ability. 

The  95  lb.  class  was  won  by  Donovan,  who  defeated  Russell  11. 

The  105  lb.  class  was  won  by  Slingsby.  who  defeated  Dunbar  II. 
This  bout  went  an  extra  round  and  showed  ability,  fortitude  (the  intes- 
tinal kind),  and  good  condition. 

Dunbar  I  defeated  MacKerrow  I  in  a  bout  of  4  rounds  which  was  a 
real  test  for  fighting  ability  and  intent  on  the  part  of  these  two  little 
contestants. 

In  a  bout  which  was  very  interesting  to  watch,  Corson  defeated 
Chapman,  to  win  the  125  lb.  weight. 

The  enthusiastic  little  bulldog.  "Pete''  Ponsford,  took  the  135  lb.  class 
when  he  defeated  "Bunny"  Graham  III.  in  a  good  bout. 

The  145  lb.  class  was  won  by  Innes.  who  was  given  the  decision  over 
Cox  II.  when  the  latter's  nose  began  to  stream  blood  so  freelv  in  the 
third  roimd  that  the  fight  had  to  be  called. 
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In  a  bout  which  started  with  a  great  deal  oi  viciousness,  speed,  and 
wild  slugging,  but  which  ended  in  a  foggy  fit  of  exhaustion.  Chubb 
defeated  Smith  II. 

When  Russell  1  and  Fee  crawled  through  the  ropes,  many  of  the 
St.  Andrew's  boys  felt  sorry  for  "Fifi".  Fee  lost  this  match,  but  with 
no  shame  to  him.  He  fought  a  hard  battle,  showed  grit  for  his  16  years, 
and  we  all  hope  that  in  some  future  year  he  will  be  our  heavyweight 
champion. 

The  wrestling  bouts  were  good,  with  the  exception  of  two  or  three 
wh'ch  were  too  much  humour  and  not  enough  wrestling. 
75  lb.  class — Adamson  defeated  Blair. 
85  lb.  class — McColl  defeated  AlacKerrow  II. 
95  lb.  class — Donovan  defeated  Rea. 

105  lb.  class — Dunbar  II  defeated  Slingsby. 

115  lb.  class — Dunbar  I  defeated  Elliott. 

125  lb.  class — Gentles  defeated  Moorehead  II. 

135  lb.  class — Cox  I  defeated  Bell. 

158  lb.  class — Gordon  II  defeated  Thompson  II. 

Heavyweight — Gordon   11  defeated  Graham  II. 

The  fencing  this  year  was  good,  as  it  always  has  been. 

Dunbar  I  defeated  Richardson  in  a  bout  of  best  3  out  of  5  points  to 
win  the  junior  Fencing. 

Annand  lost  the  Intermediate  Class  to  Turnbull. 

Choppin  won  the  first  5  points  over  Innes  to  win  the  Senior  Fencing 
Championship. 

T.    C.   KlXGSTOX. 


M 


We  congratulate  the  "Sea  Fleas"  on  going  so  far  in  the  Canadian 
championship  games.  However,  with  Mueller,  Lough,  Paul,  Mercer  and 
Nugent  on  the  team,  and  Harry  Watson  coaching  them,  what  else  could 
we  expect? 

Stuart  B.  Wood  is  now  with  the  Peruvian  Telephone  Co.  in  Lima, 
Peru. 

Harry  B.  Housser,  who,  with  Rex  Da\ison  and  Frank  J.  Phelan,  has 
formed  the  firm  of  H.  B.  Housser  &  Co.,  with  membership  on  the  Toronto 
Stock  Exchange. 

Ted  Broome,  freshman  in  commerce  at  McGill,  is  one  of  the  leading 
scorers  on  the  McGill  Junior  hockey  team,  which  is  leading  the  league. 

Donald  Moffat  has  gone  on  an  extended  trip  to  the  West  Indies  and 
other  places. 

On  February  26th,  1931,  Graham  A.  Towers,  Chief  Inspector  of  the 
Royal  Bank  of  Canada,  Montreal,  addressed  the  Empire  Club  luncheon 
at  the  Royal  York  Hotel,  on  "Credit  policy  as  a  factor  in  the  present 
world  depression." 

Bill  Lovering,  after  a  good  rugby  season,  is  settling  down  to  the  task 
of  passing  his  year.     He  is  in  Commerce,  '32,  McGill. 

John  Laing  is  a  member  of  McGill  Commerce  '33,  as  well  as  being 
an  enthusiastic  member  of  the  McGill  Players'  Club. 

Hertle  Rennie  is  working  in  Deloro,  Ont. 

Gibson  Craig  is  president  of  Commerce,  '32,  and  the  Commerce 
representati\"e  on  the  Students'  Executive  Council. 

Bob  Armstrong  played  on  the  R.M.C.  IntermediateO.H. A.  champions. 

In  December  of  last  year  the  Re\'.  George  W.  Mackay  paid  a  visit 
to  the  school.  As  an  old  boy  and  prefect  of  the  first  St.  Andrew's  College 
on  Yonge  Street,  we,  here  now,  have  a  particular  interest  in  his  work. 
He  told  us.  as  [principal  of  the  Tamsui  Middle  School,  man\- anecdotes 
about  his  boys  and  numerous  experiences  of  his  in  trying  to  win  over  to 
Christianity  the  Chinese  population.  We  much  appreciated  his  visit  and 
hope  that  before  long  we  may  see  him  again,  this  time  in  our  new  chapel. 
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"Happy"  Earl  graduated  from  Osgoode  Hall  last  year  and  is  now 
waiting  to  be  called  to  the  bar  as  a  full-fledged  lawyer. 

"Freddie"  IMiller  is  a  partner  in  the  recently  opened  brokerage  firm  of 
Cameron  and  IMiller. 

J.  P.  Murchison  is  now  associated  with  Gairdner  &  Co.  in  Toronto. 

Henry  White  has  a  position  in  the  Public  Trustee's  office  and  spends 
his  spare  time  doing  extra-mural  work  for  his  second  year  exams  at 
Varsity. 

Freeman  Burroughs  is  now  working  in  the  Office  Specialty  Co.  in 
'J'oronto. 

Hubert  Sprott  won  the  Junior  Figure  Skating  Championship  of 
(Canada  this  winter. 

George  Ried  is  now  taking  a  course  of  studies  at  the  University  of 
Edinburgh,  Scotland. 

"Blondy"  Kirkland  is  working  with  Thomas  Irwin  and  Sons. 
Hamilton. 

Arnold  Cook,  who  graduated  from  Commerce  and  Finance  at  Varsity 
last  May.  is  now  working  in  Bermuda  preparatory'  to  taking  a  position 
with  the  Allied  Chemical  Co.  in  London.  England. 

Doug  Carrick  is  at  present  working  in  the  Royal  Bank  and  played 
on  their  hockey  team  this  winter. 

Among  the  St.  Andrew's  Old  Boys  who  will  graduate  this  year  are 
B.  ]\Iaura,  Frank  Hunnisett  and  \\'.  H.  Thoburn. 

John  Coleman  graduated  as  a  B.A.  from  the  University  of  British 
Columbia  last  IMay  and  is  now  in  his  second  year  ]\Ieds  at  Varsitv. 

Many  Andreans  were  elected  to  important  positions  on  the  campus 
this  year. 

Bert  Barber.  Eric  Ellsworth,  and  "Bunny"  Crocker  are  on  the  execu- 
tive at  S.P.S. 

"Ham"  Thoburn  is  permanent  president  of  his  year  and  Norm  Paget 
is  secretary  of  his  class. 

Fred  Hume  was  elected  to  the  Sketch  Committee  of  Hart  House. 

Struan  "Grant"  Robertson,  representing  Toronto  in  the  intercollegiate 
assault,  won  his  weight  in  the  118  lb.  wrestling. 

jack  Dunlop  graduated  last  year  and  is  now  in  Osgoode  Hall. 

About  200  "Old  Boys"  gathered  on  Thursday  evening.  IMarch  12th, 
in  the  Crystal  Ballroom  of  the  King  Edward  Hotel  for  the  annual  re- 
union of  the  S.A.C.  Old  Boys  Association. 

Brief  addresses  were  delivered  by  Dr.  :\lacdonald  and  by  W.  Barclay, 
president  of  the  Association. 
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A  musical  programme  was  rendered  by  local  artists.  Many  of  those 
present  signified  their  intention  of  attending  the  dedicatory  service  which 
will  accompany  the  opening  of  the  new  chapel. 

The  ofificers  for  the  coming  year  are  not.  at  the  dead-line,  appointed. 


BIRTHS 


AsPDEX— In  Ottawa,  on  July   10th,    1930,   to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  A.  K. 
Aspden,  a  daughter  (Joan  Forsyth). 

Muxx— To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  \V.  Lionel  G.  Munn.  December  13.  1930, 
a  daughter  (\\'innifred  Macnab). 

Muxx — To  Mr.  and  Mrs  Henley  M.   Munn,  of  St.  John's,  New- 
foundland, a  son,  on  November  3rd,  1930. 

Muxx— To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Robert  S.  Errol  Munn.  of  St.  John's,  New- 
foundland, a  son,  December  22,  1930. 

Blackstock — To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Gibbs  Blackstock,  a  daughter,  on 
December  18th,  1930. 

TucKETT^ — At  Toronto  General  Hospital,  on  Sunday,  December  21, 
to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  James  I.  Tuckett,  a  daughter. 

Lyox — At  the  Wellesley  Hospital,  Tuesday.  December  9th,   1930, 
to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frederick  M.  Ly^on  (nee  Dorothy  Rason),  a  daughter. 

McMuRTRV — January   10,  at  the  Wellesley  Hospital,  to  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Claude  A.  McMurtry.  a  son  (Peter  Ashbourne). 

Shirriff — At  Wellesley  Hospital,    Sunday,  January   11,   1931,  to 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Quentin  Shirriff,  a  son. 

Cook — To   Mr.   and    Mrs.   George   Norman    Cook    (formerly  Jane 
Murray),  on  February  17th,  at  the  Private  Patients'  Pavilion,  a  daughter. 

Hewitt — To    Mr.    and    Mrs.    Gordon    W.    Hewitt    (formerly   Nita 
Carson),  on  Thursday,  February  19th,  1931,  at  Wellesley  Hospital,  a  son. 

Davisox — At  Toronto  General  Hospital,  on  March  2nd,  to  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  R.  F.  Davison,  a  son. 

Crosbie— To  Mr.  and   Mrs.   C.  A.   Crosbie.  of  St.   John's,   Ntld., 
February  1st,  1931,  birth  of  a  son. 

Daly — At  the  Wellesley  Hospital.  Toronto,  on  Monday.  March  2nd, 
to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Morris  A.  Daly  (formerly  Dorothy  McEachern),  a  son. 

Browx — At  St.  Mary's  Hospital  on  Sunday,  March  8th,  1931,  to 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  James  P.  Brown,  62  Gloucester  street,  a  daughter. 
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OBITUARY 

Mara,  Normax  Suttox,  was  born  on  November  19th,  1889.  He 
attended  St.  Andrew's  College  but  a  part  of  one  year,  coming  in  from 
Lansdowne  Public  School  in  February,  1905,  and  leaving  the  following 
June  to  enter  business.  For  many  years  he  was  with  the  Robert  Simpson 
Company.  After  a  week's  illness  of  pneumonia,  he  died  on  Feb.  12th, 
1931,  leaving  a  wife  and  daughter  to  mourn  him.  To  them  The  Review 
extends  the  sympathy-  of  his  old  school. 

RussEL,  William  Muxro,  was  born  on  September  7th,  1910.  He 
came  to  St.  Andrew's  College  in  September,  1922,  from  the  Rosedale 
public  school  and  entered  the  First  form.  He  had  passed  through  Forms 
I,  n,  and  HI,  when  he  left  school  in  June,  1927,  and  entered  business. 
On  Feb.  26th,  1931,  he  received  injuries  in  a  motor  accident,  which  re- 
sulted fatally  after  ten  days'  illness. 

While  at  St.  Andrew's,  Russel  was  always  interested  in  the  school 
activities  and  showed  great  promise,  both  as  a  football  player  and  a 
cricketer.  He  won  both  his  colours  in  the  Lower  School  and  would 
undoubtedly  have  repeated  his  performance  in  the  Upper  School  had  he 
continued.  In  1925,  he  won  the  Junior  fencing  championship,  and  for 
two  years  represented  his  form  on  the  Athletic  Directorate.  The  school 
mourns  his  tragic  passing  in  the  prime  of  his  young  manhood,  and 
through  The  Review  expresses  the  sympathy  of  many  old  classmates 
with  his  parents  and  sisters  in  their  great  loss. 

Skixxer,  Johx  Rufus,  was  born  on  December  14th,  1889.  He 
came  to  St.  Andrew's  College  from  Church  Street  public  school  in  Sep- 
tember, 1904,  entering  Form  HI.  In  June,  1907,  he  left  to  enter  busi- 
ness. For  some  time  he  was  with  the  Continental  Costume  Company  of 
Toronto,  and  later  went  to  Winnipeg  for  the  Harry  \\'ebb  Co.  In  1921 
he  formed  the  Whistle  Co.  of  Canada,  which  he  controlled  for  some  time. 
At  the  time  of  his  death  he  was  president  and  manager  of  the  Donalda 
Sectional  House  Co.,  and  was  developing  a  sound  business  when  his  death 
came  very  suddenly  on  January  9th,  1931. 

In  1913,  Skinner  married  Miss  Helen  Pearcy  of  Toronto,  who  is  left 
with  a  son  and  daughter  to  mourn  him.  To  them  The  Review  tenders 
the  sympathy  of  many  Andreans,  past  and  present. 

The  Review  extends  sincere  sympathy  to  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Eric  Kent 
Clarke  on  the  death  of  their  son,  Roderick  H.,  on  February  17th,  1931. 


txcljauDics 


There  has  been  hardly  any  variation  on  our  exchange  Hst  from  our 
"regulars"  this  term.  However,  we  welcome  and  acknowledge  with 
pleasure  "Acta  Collegii"  from  Chatham  Collegiate  Institute,  "The 
Mitre"  from  University  of  Bishop's  College,  Lennoxville,  and  also 
"The  Patrician"  from  St.  Patrick's  High  School. 

It  appears  that  very  few  of  us  really  practise  the  advice  that  we 
receive  from  our  critics  when  there  is  room  for  improvement.  This  is 
outstanding  with  a  few  university  magazines.  If  such  is  the  case 
criticizing  is  a  waste  of  time  and  this  brings  us  to  the  question:  "Why 
bother  with  exchanges  except  to  fill  up  space?"  We  feel  sure  that  all 
exchange  editors  would  appreciate  it  if  their  comments  were  accepted 
with  a  little  more  co-operation  and  precision.  There  is  one  great  fault 
with  the  majority  of  the  magazines  and  that  is  the  lack  of  photographs 
which  add  greatly  to  any  school  magazine.  We  can  always  strive  for 
perfection. 

Acta  Collegii — Chatham  Collegiate  Institute,  Chatham,  Ont. 

Your  Alumni   Number  is   proof  of  ability  and   a  rich   store  of 

material. 
The  Albanian — St.  Alban's,  Brockville,  Ont. 

Your  magazine  is  worth  reading.      "The  Poet's  Corner"  is  very 

good. 
The  Ashhurian — Ashbury  College,  Ottawa,  Ont. 

A  few  stories  would  improve  your  magazine. 
The  Eagle — Bedford  Modern  School,  Bedford,  Eng. 

This  magazine  lacks  literary  work,  but  is  typically  English. 
The  Mitre — University  of  Bishop's  College,  Lennoxville,  Que. 

A  mighty  good  beginning.     Keep  it  up. 
The  Tallin gtonian — Tollington  School  No.  10.  London,  Eng. 

Contribute  one  section  to  sports  only. 
Trinity  College  School  Record — Trinity  College  School,  Port  Hope,  Ont. 

A  product  of  good  spirit. 
The  Wrekinian — Wrekin  College,  Wellington,  Shropshire,  Eng. 

Your  magazine  is  characteristic  of  all  English  school  periodicals — 

leading  in  sport  activities,  but  a  little  lacking  on  the  literary  side. 
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The  Wulfrunian — Wolverhampton  School,  Wolverhampton,  Eng. 

A  magazine  with  good  material;  a  little  humour  would  add  colour. 
We  acknowledge  the  following: 
Acadia  Athenaeum — Acadia  University,  Wolfville,  N.S. 
Acta  Victoriana — Victoria  College,  Toronto,  Ont. 
B.C.S. — Bishop's  College  School,  Lennoxville,  Que. 
Managra — Manitoba  Agricultural  College,  Winnipeg,  Man. 
The  Trinity  University  Review — Trinity  University,  Toronto,  Ont. 
Lower  Canada  College  Magazine — Lower  Canada  College.  Montreal,  Que. 
The  Grove  Chronicle — Lakefield  Preparatory  School,  Lakefield,  Ont. 
The  Limit — Loughborough  College,  Leicestershire,  Eng. 
The  Harrovian — Harrow  School,  Harrow,  Eng. 

Junior  Journal — Princeton  Country  Day  School,  Princeton,  New  Jersey. 
U.  of  T.  Monthly — University  of  Toronto,  Toronto,  Ont. 
The  Tech  Flash — Nova  Scotia  Technical  College,  Halifax,  N.S. 
The  College  Times — Upper  Canada  College,  Toronto,  Ont. 

J.A.D. 
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MIRTH  QUAKES 

Little  idiosyncrasies  which  we  ha\'e  obser\"ed  in  the  masters: — • 
Mr.  Robixson — always  smiles  most  pleasantly  when  angry. 

Mr.   Fixdlay — has  a  habit  of  breaking   into  song  when   reading 
poetry  to  the  class. 

Mr.   Fleming — averages  a  parable  a  minute. 

Mr.  Goodman    -periodically  gives  scientific  lectures  on  the  effects 
of  nicotine  upon  the  human  anatomy. 

Dr.   Paulin — His  infectious  laugh   is  greatly  missed   if  he  is  not 
present  at  a  meeting  of  the  Literary  Society. 

Mr.    Blomfield     enjoys   wise-cracks    in    class    without    actually 
appearing  to  do  so. 

Capt.  Evaxs  — relates  e.xperiences  that  make  Alice's  adventures  in 
Wonderland   appear  paltry   by  comparison. 


Mr.  Laidlaw — takes  trips  to  the  Flavelle  House  basement  at  most 

inopportune  moments. 
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Mr.   O'Sullivax — frequently  gives  an   imitation   of  a  town  crier 
in  class. 

Mr.  Cow  ax-  -likes  to  catch  the  boys  late  for  class  in  the  morning 
so  that  he  can  give  them  some  of  his  multiplication  sums. 

Mr.  Crookshank — would  sooner  play  the  organ  than  eat,  and  tries 
to  convince  people  that  Ireland  is  a  continent. 

Mr.  Cowan:  "I  ha\"e  an  Essex;  what  kind  of  car  have  you?" 

X'owell:  "A  Cadillac,  sir." 

Mr.  Cow  ax:  "Well,  that  is  a  good  car  too." 


B    D  N  C-, 


HERE       COMES      MR     COWAN     — 


'^ 


1     \ 


-  •    !  !   ? 


"Go!"  said  the  irate  landlady  to  Cohen.     "Go,  and  never  darken 
my  bath  tub  again!" 

BuRSOx:  "Do    you    like    automobiles?" 

Moore:  "You  bet,  you  should  ha\'e  seen  the  truck  I  ate  for  limch." 

Mr.  Blomfield:  "Your  work  in  French  has  fallen  down,  and  if  you 
are  going  to  pick  it  up,  you  had  better  step  on  it." 

Somebody  ought  to  supply  the  chef  with  cigarettes  so  that  he  would 
not  smoke  the  oatmeal. 


Absext-mixdei)  Qua  surve>-ed  himself  in  the  hairl)rush  instead  of 
the  mirror.     "Say,  I  certainly  do  need  a  shave,"  he  mused. 
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Mr.  Laidlaw:  "Why  are  you  late?" 

Doyle:  "Well,  sir,  a  sign  down  the  road  said,  'School  ahead,  go 
slow'." 

^  ^  ^ 

Black:  "Did  you  pass  all  your  examina-tions?" 
Thompson  II:  "Well- — er — you  see  it  was  like  this — " 
Black:  "Shake,  I  failed  too." 

Gould:  "He  said  that  I  had  a  big  head.  What  do  you  think 
about  it?" 

Greex  I:  "Oh,  there  is  nothing  in  it." 

^  ^  ^ 

Parsons  II:  "Did  you  open  the  window  wide?" 
Moorehead  I:  "You  bet  I  did.     I  pulled  the  top  half  all  the  way 
down  and  pushed  the  bottom  half  all  the  way  up. 

*  *         * 

Mr.   Goodman:  "A  transparent  object  is  one  that  you  can  see 
through;  Gordon,  give  me  an  example  of  this." 
George:  "A  doughnut." 

^  ^  ^ 

Mr.   Blomfield:  "Put  your  feet  in   out  of  the  aisle,   Slingsby!" 

Slingsby:  "They  aren't  mine,  they  belong  to  Kingston,  the  fellow 

behind  me." 

^         ^         ^ 

Mr.  Goodman:  "\Vhat  is  a  vacuum?" 

Ponsford:  "I  have  it  in  my  head,  but  I  just  can't  think  of  it  now." 

^  ^  ^ 

Griffin  (in  the  infirmary  after  New  Boys'  boxing  with  mouth  cut 
up  and  lacerated  nose) :  "And  yet  they  won't  let  us  go  to  the  slaughter- 
house." 

LOWER    SCHOOL    SKITS 

Blair  to  McCallum:  Cheer  up!     The  mighty  oak  was  once  a  little 

nut  like  you. 

*  *         * 

The  Master:  In  the  old  days  they  used  the  king's  arm  for  a 
measure. 

Henderson  (of  course) :  Why? 

The  Master:  Because  he  was  the  ruler. 

*  *         * 

Blair  (to  dentist) :  Please  don't  take  out  my  sweet  tooth. 
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MACDONALD  HOUSE  HAS 

A  Greex,  but  no  putters 

A  RowELL,  but  no  spurs 

A  Richardson,  but  no  novelist 

A  HoLTOX,  but  no  pounds 

A  McDowell,  but  no  music 

A  FiXLAY,  but  no  fish  eggs 

A  Russell,  but  no  leaves 

A  Christie,  but  no  fedoras 

A  Sharp,  but  no  flats 

A  SwEEZEY,  but  no  brooks 

A  Blair,  but  no  saxophones 

A  Barker,  but  no  circus 

A  Browx,  but  no  study 

A  Cox,  but  no  crew 

A  McCoLL,  but  no  Frontenac 

A  Webster,  but  no  dictionary 


Macdoxald  n  is  so  Scotch  he  wouldn't  even  give  his  permission  to 
print  this  joke,  and  he  lives  next  door  to  a  church  because  he  likes  rice 
pudding. 


**    t^e.f.P     'CR      OP   JOE 

•  >-v  ^     S  I  C  H  T 


n  o  o  p^  e 
(n  o«  r) 


FEE  -"   N  JCE     Pu&»Y 
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Father:  Well,  my  boy,  you  must  make  up  \-our  mind  what  you  are 
going  in  for.     What  about  aviation? 
Green  II:  Too  effeminate. 

Adamsox  wants  to  know  why  he  has  to  brush  his  teeth.  He  says 
there  is  no  hair  on  them. 

^  ^  ^ 

While  Joxes  informs  us  that  Pompeii  was  overwhelmed  by  an 
eruption  of  saliva  from  the  \"atican;  and  that  if  the  Forth  bridge  were 
to  collapse,  they  would  build  a  fifth. 

Caretaker  (proudly  showing  oft'  our  pigs) :  That's  the  cutest  little 
pig  I  have.     His  name  is  Ink. 

Browx  (trying  to  be  thrilled):  How's  that? 
Caretaker:  Because  he  is  always  running  out  of  the  pen. 

The  \'ibert:  Anything  interesting  in  your  letter  from  home? 
Clemext  II:  Not  a  cent. 

Clement  II — That  dentist  in  Aurora  is  an  artist. 

Joxes — ^How  come? 

Clemext — Well,  you  should  see  him  draw  teeth. 


Forbes — My  kid  brother  is  working  over  500  men. 
Clemext  I — Where  does  he  work? 
Forbes — Mowing  lawns  in  a  cemetery. 

^  ^  ^ 

Lady  (to  Blair  playing  in  puddle) — Come  out  of  that  puddle  at  once, 
you  naughty  child. 

Blair — Go  find  a  puddle  of  your  own ;  I  found  this  one  first. 

*  H^         ^ 

"I'll  put  a  strop  to  your  foolishness,"  said  Mr.  Tudball  as  he  caught 
Vibert  yelling  in  the  hall. 

Capt.  Youxg — My  boy,  you  must  think  of  the  future. 
Moorehead  II— I  can't.     To-day's  my  girl's  birthday  and  I  must 
think  of  the  present. 

^  ^  ^ 

Mr.  Tudball — Why  do  I  always  find  you  sitting  at  the  piano?     You 
can't  play. 

Clemext  I — No,  nor  can  anyone  else  while  I'm  sitting  here. 
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SwEEZEV  (at  Royal  York  again) — Can  you  give  me  a  room  and  bath? 
Clerk — I  can  give  you  a  room,  sir. 

^  *  ^ 

Capt.  Young — Did  you  take  a  shower,  Webster? 
Webster  II— No,  sir,  is  there  one  missing? 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Do^VDE^' — It  gives  me  great  pleasure  to  give  you  a  mark  of  9L 
DuxBAR  II — Make  it  100  and  ha\-e  a  real  good  time. 

The  house  is  taking  up  another  collection;  this  time  for  a  box  of 
yeast  for  Straith  II.,  so  he  can  rise  earlier  for  breakfast. 

^  ^  ^ 

Ritchie — ^Yes,  he's  a  scream,  but  I  think  the  Major  was  a  howl. 

We  understand  that  Jones  is  going  into  the  (live)stock  market;  he 
has  already  bid  91  for  a  cow,  but  had  not  the  courage  of  his  convictions; 
he  thought  butter  of  it. 


Mr.  Crookshank — That  reminds  me :  I  have  an  organ  recital  at  5. 


AUTOGRAPHS 
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St.  Andrew's  Boys  ! 


PATRONIZE  OUR 
ADVERTISERS 


They  make  it  possible  for  us  to  publish  the 
''Review"  and  are  deserving  of  your  support 
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Ride 
a 

COM 

Bicycle 

to 
School 

1EAD  the  regular  fellows. 
*  A  rugged,  easy-riding 
C-C-M-  "Bike"  gets  you 
there  in  quick  time  —  and 
you'll  feel  fresh  and  "pep- 
ped up"  for  those  studious 
hours  in  the  classroom. 

Back   home   earlier,   too, 

after  school.    Holiday 

jaunts!   Dandy  trips  over 

smooth,  fast  highways!   "Out  to  the  bush"  whenever  you 

feel  like  it! 

Pay  an  early  visit  to  the  C'C'M'  dealer  and  look  over 
the  snappy  new  1930  models. 

OCM-  Bicycles 

RED  BIRD       —       MASSEY       —      PERFECT 
CLEVELAND       —       COLUMBIA 
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111  bring  thee 
Sweets  ofAxaby/ 

Chocolate  of  a  supef'smooth  and  delicious  quality  that  comes  from  far  off 
tropical  climes — ripe  and  luscious  fruits  brought  from  beautiful  sunny  gardens 
and  orchards — nuts  that  were  the  very  pick  of  the  crops  in  Spain  and 
other  far  away  lands  and  pure  cane  sugar  from  the  Indies — all  these  are 
made  into  delicious  Chocolates  for  you  by  Neilson's  master  confectioners. 

When  you  buy  Chocolates  to  give  to  someone — let  it  be  a  box  of  Neilson's 
— then  you  are  sure  of  having  the  best.  The  QUALITY  is  the  same  in 
all  Neilson's  packages — it's  the  assortment  that  makes  the  difference  in  price. 
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Afternoon  Tea 

is  served  everj'  afternoon 
in  the  Lounge  (off  the 
Alain  Lobby)  from  4.30 
to  6.  Mr.  Rex  Battle  and 
the  Royal  York  Concert 
Orchestra  give  a  musicale. 

Supper  Dance 

every  evening  in  the  Alain 
Dining  Room.  Fred 
Culley's  Dance  Orchestra 
—the  finest  of  its  kind  in 
Canada. 

Old  English  Grill 

is  open  daily  from  noon 
until  an  hour  after  mid- 
night. 


ROYAL  YORK 

TO     R    O    N    T    O 


^he  J^argest  Hotel  in  the  British  Cmplrc 


A    CANADIAN       PA^CIFIC      HOT 


R15 


[MS=2rKM: 


NO-MO-ODO  TOILET  WATER 


The  Canadian-Made  corrective  for 
excessive  perspiration. 

While    this   preparation    is    most 
effective,  it  is  quite  harmless. 

PRICE  50c  PER  BOTTLE 


Manufactured  by 

CHARLES  G.  WHEBBY,  Phm.B. 

261  AVENUE  ROAD        -        -        TORONTO.  CAN. 
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TORONTO'S     GREATEST     STORE     FOR     MEN 


^aclelif  [Brcmd  CJotfies 


and 


Quality  Haberdashery 


E  X  C  L  U  S  I  \'  E      BUT      NOT      E  X  P  E  N  S  I  \^  E 


DUNFIELD'S 


102  YONGE  STREET 


i^y^y/y^//Ar^y/^/yjy/y?y///-//y^y^^ 


SEASON 


PLANTERS 

SALTED  PEANUTS 


Miss  Puritan  Says 

"Im  A 
Laundress" 


I'll  do  your  Washing  and  Ironing 
for  a  dollar  or  so  a  week 

Puritan  Laundress 


Service 


KINGSDALE  5171 

292  Brunswick  Avenue 
TORONTO 
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FAMED   FOR   FLAVOR 


IDEAL   BREAD 

—  AND  — 

HOSTESS  CAKES 

Ideal    Bread    Co.,   Limited 

183-193   DOVERCOURT  ROAD,      TORONTO 

Phone — Lombard  1192 


TROPHY-CRAFT 


DESIGNERS      AND 
MANUFACTURERS 

OF 

Class   Pins 


THE   NEW   DESIGNS   THIS 

YEAR    ARE    VERY    SMALL 

IN  SIZE  AND  PRICE 


DRESS   WELL  AND  SUCCEED 

OUR    HATS 

ARE  ALWAYS   FAVORED   BY 

WEIL  DRESSED  YOUNG  MEN 

Exclusive,  but  not  Expensive 

U.Appiegath&Son 

4  Stores 

Cor.    Yonge    and    Richmond    Streets 

Cor.    Yonge    and    Trinity    Square 

Cor.    Queen   and   Victoria   Streets 

31    King    Street    East 
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No  Safer  Depository  in  Canada 

An  Exclusively  Canadian  Bank 

A  general  Banking  business  transacted.  Bond  Department. 
Safety  Deposit  Boxes.  Letters  of  Credit.  Travellers' 
Cheques.  Consult  our  local  manager  regarding  your 
requirements. 


Savings  Bank  Department 

One    dollar   opens    an   account. 
rates  at  all  Branches. 


Interest    paid    at   current 


MJC 


36    Branches  in  Toronto  ■ 

201  Branches  in  Canada  | 

CORRESPONDENTS    THROUGHOUT    THE    WORLD  \ 

IMPERIAL  BANK  I 

J 


OF    CANADA 
Yonge  &  Queen  Sts.  Branch,  Toronto    -     J.  F.  Soarth,  Manage 
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When  you  make 
trips  by  trains  or 
ships  get  your 
Transportation 
at 

WALTON'S 

TICKET    OFFICE 

Yonge  St.,  Aurora 

C.N.R.  All  Steamship  Lines 
Pidnian  Reservations  Made 


Smart  Shoes  for  Young  Men 

Style  and  shapeliness 
built  into  each  pair. 

$8  —  $9  —  $10 

H.  &  C.  BLACHFORD,  LIMITED 

286  YONGE  ST.,  TORONTO 

At  Dundas  Street 
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VLi)t  prince  George  l^otd 

Cor   King  and  York  Streets 

Where  hospitality  and  an  atmosphere  of  quiet  make  this 
hostelry  an  abode  sought  by  quiet  home-loving  people. 
Excellence  of  cuisine  and  efficiency  of  service  is  the  secret 
of  our  success.  Unexcelled  facilities  for  the  serving  of 
Luncheons  and  Banquets.  The  finest  dancing  floor  in 
the  city. 

We  invite  your  patronage 


\         E.  WINNETT  THOMPSON  J.  M.  LYNCH 

i  Managing  Director  Res.  Manager 


y  


TRINITY  COLLEGE 

IN  THE 

UNIVERSITY   OF  TORONTO 

Trinity   College,    federated   with  the   University  and   now   removed  to 
Queen's  Park,  is  one  of  the  Arts  Colleges  of  the  University  and  includes: 

1.  A  Faculty  of  Arts  providing  instruction  for  students  in  classes 
of  limited  size  in  all  subjects  taught  by  the  colleges. 

2.  The  full  advantages  of  Federation  with  the  University,  instruction 
by  its  Professors,  qualification  for  its  Scholarships  and  Degrees, 
use  of  its  Library,  Laboratories  and  Athletic  facilities  and 
membership   in    Hart   House. 

3.  A  Faculty  of  Divinity  in  which  Trinity  exercises  its  University 
powers  of  conferring  degrees  and  prepares  candidates  for  the 
ministry  of  the   Church. 

4.  Residences  under  College  regulations  for  men — "Trinity  House" ; 
and  for  women  students — "St.  Hilda's" ;  also  for  members  of  the 
academic  stafif. 

5.  The  Scholarships  oftered  by  the  College  have  recently  been  revised 
and  largely  increased.     Full  particulars  will  be  supplied  on  request. 

For     information    concerning     Scholarships,     Exhibitions,     Bursaries, 
etc.,  address 

The   Registrar,   Trinity   College,    Toronto   5 
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RATHBONE 

i        BACON 

M                onri    Pn                  n 

LARD 

*                anu    liQ.                * 

A.  H.   MURRAY 

92  Yonge  Street 

m^e  WKyte 

Importera  of 

Packing  Co. 

Exclusive  Men 's  Wear 

Limited 

1 

EVENING 
DRESS 

78  Front  St.  East,  Toronto          " 

J 

APPAREL 

BUTTFJt 

EGGS 

1 

Phone  EL.  6750 

1                1 

The 

Let  us  assist  or  advise 

Panoramic 

you  in  the  purchase  of 

Photographers 

of 

CINE-KODAKS 

Groups,  Residences, 

Regular  Kodaks,   and 

Estates,    Paries,  etc. 

WE  SPECIALIZE  IN 

Photographic  Supplies 

COLLEGE 

Your  mail   orders   will 

AND 

receive  special  attention 

SPORTING  GROUPS 

H.  C.  TUGWELL  &  CO. 

Limited 

Panoramic  Camera  Co. 

OF  CANADA 

251  VICTORIA  ST. 

223  Bay  Street    -    Toronto 

El^in  8516 

Phone:  Elgin  2286 

Eatablished   over   20   Yeara 
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JAMES  LUMBERS  CO.,  LIMITED 

Wholesale  Grocers 


67  FRONT  ST.  EAST 


ELGIN  0281 


H.A. 
Loaf  Cheese 

PASTEURISED 

A 

Treat  to 

Eat 


Packed  in  convenient 
i  lb.  packages 


The  Very  Best 

SPORTING  AND 
ATHLETIC  GOODS 

BASEBALL,   SOFTBALL 

CRICKET,  GOLF, TENNIS, 

BOWLING  SUPPLIES,  Etc. 

BATHING  SUITS  and 

OUTING  CLOTHING 

Brown's  Sports  &  Cycle 
Co.  Limited 

345  YONGE  ST.  ADEL.  8237 


PARK    BROTHERS   I 

'                         PHOTOGRAPHERS 

Portraits          :  : 

Groups 

328>^    YONGE    STREET 

Telephone  AD.  9710 
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Nature's  Own  Aid 
to  Beauty 

Plenty  of  rich  fresh  milk  is  one  of  the  greatest  beauty  treatments 
you  can  use.  Sparkling  health  means  a  good  complexion,  pearly 
teeth,  good  colour.  No  other  food  contains  these  beauty  elements 
in  such  easily  assimilated  form  as  milk. 

For  rich,  safe,  pure  milk,  call 


ARMOUR,  BELL,  BOSWELL  &  CRONYN 


LIMITED 


INSURANCE  BROKERS 


24     KING    STREET     WEST 


TORONTO 
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Stule  Shoes> 

but  built  to  stand 
Haird  Weajp 

BOYS  always  will  be  boys  when  it 
comes  to  the  hard  wear  they  give 
shoes.  That  is  why  Sisman  has  built  the  Hiker  shoe  with 
plenty  of  reserve  strength  and  durability  without  sacrificing 
comfort  and  flexibility.  Sisman's  Hikers  will  outwear  several 
pairs  of  ordinary  shoes,  thus  giving  you  greater  value. 

Ask  your  dealer  for  Sisman's  Hikers — your  assurance  of  shoe  value. 
Look  for  the  trade  mark,  accept  no  others. 

THE  T.  SISMAN  SHOE   COMPANY,   LIMITED 

Aurora       -       Ontario 


NATIONAL  GROCERS  COMPANY,  Limited 

The  Largest  Wholesale  Distributors  of 
Foodstuff  in  Canada 


29  Branches  in  Ontario 


Head  Office  21  FRONT  STREET  E.,  TORONTO 
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E.  H.  ADAMS 

palace  Barber  Sbop 
NEWMARKET 

ALSO  BARBER  FOR  ST.  ANDREW'S  COLLEGE 


CANADIAN  DENTISTS 

reconnnend  the 
twice  daily  use 

of 

CORSON'S 
TOOTHPASTE 


Rolph  R.  Corson  Co., 

Limited 
Toronto  Ontario 


Compliments    of 

Toronto  Radio  Co. 

LIMITED 

241  YONGE  STREET 
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Pranfegome  ^all 

10   Elm   Avenue,   Roaedale,   Toronto 

A  Residential  and  Day  School  for  Girls 

Principal:  MISS  EDITH  M.  READ,  M.A. 

Pass  and  Honour  Matriculation,  French  House,  Atl,  Music,  Domestic 

Science,  Large  Playgrounds,  Primary  School  for  Day  Pupils. 

For  prospectua   apply   to   the   Principal 
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Cousins  Dairy  Products 


Outdoor  Sports 

and  Pure  Milk 

They  go  together  to  build 

up    the  energy  that 

young  men  need. 

COUSINS    WHOLE 
MILK    DAIRY 

Phone  163 
YONGE  ST.  AURORA 


/  F.  Willis 

Druggist     -     Aurora 


Dr.  E.  V.  Underhill 

DENTIST     : :     AURORA 


DACK'S 

"Bond  Street" 
SHOE 

Here  is  a  smart  Dack  shoe  styled 
and  priced  especially  for  young 
men.  The  "Bond  Street",  built 
to  traditional  Dack  standards,  is 
available  in  models  for  school, 
formal  and  sports  wear.  Ask 
Dad  for  Dack's. 

DACK'S 

SHOES    FOR    MEN 

Toronto  Stores; 
73  Kinji  St.  ^^\  16  Bloor  St.  E. 
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$20.00 


The  Ideal 

College  Watch 

It  is  so  well  constructed  that  it 
keeps  accurate  time  under  the 
most  severe  treatment.  Our  wide 
range  enables  you  to  select  with 
ease. 


KENTS    LIMITED 

144  Yon^e  St. 


SMILE  HATS 

'The  Preference  of  Well  Hatted  Men" 


CALHOUN  THE  HATTER 

97  Yonge  St.         806  Yonge  St. 

Stores  in  all  Principal  Cities. 


The  F.T.JAMES  CO. 

LIMITED 

FISH  FOOD 

SPECIALISTS 


Beacon  Brand 
Fish  and  Oysters 


29  CHURCH  STREET 
TORONTO 
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THE  UNIVERSITY  OF  TORONTO   PRESS 


Printers  Publishers  Bookbinders 


This  Magazine  is  a  sample 
::     ::      of  our  work      ::     :: 


R.  J.  Hamilton,  B.A.,  Manager 


HontJon  (Guarantee  anti  ^ccttient 

Companp  Himiteb 


Contract  Bonds  Guarantee  Bonds 

Automobile  Accident 

Burglary  Sickness 

Liability  Plate  Glass 

Fire  Insurance 


HEAD    OFFICE    FOR    CANADA: 

465    BAY    STREET 
TORONTO 
GEORGE   WEIR  G.   R.  WILSON 

MANAGER  FIRE    MANAGER 

PHONE   AD.    8274 
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It's  Mild 

It's  Fresh 

It's  Always  Good 

CHURNED  FRESH  EVERY  DAY 

SOLD     ONLY     THROUGH     THE     RETAIL     STORES 


W.  R.  McQUADE 


Merchant  Tailor 


Phone    //9j  AURORA 


Compliments  of 

C 

Wm0 

'       -^^^^THl  BETTER  KIND" 

30  SHOPS  to  serve 

you 

TORONTO      - 

HAMILTON 

- 

OTTAWA 
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OF  CANADA  LIMITED 
TORONTO  MONTREAL 


VANCOUVER 


OPEN  DAY  AND  NIGHT 


Plaza 
Cafe 

Appetizing  Food 

at 
Moderate  Prices 


Phone  194      Aurora,  Ont. 


gregory's 
Bakery 

Headquarters  for 
Good  Thiniis  to  Eat 

BREAD 

PASTRY 

CANDIES 

ICE  CREAM 


FRANK 


White 

Super-Broadcloth 
Collar  Attached 


SHIRTS 


Price 


.75 


3  for 

$5 


The  quality  and  standard  of  workmanship  is  the  same. 
The  new  price  is  made  possible  by  the  drop  in 
Egyptian  Yarns. 

The  Outstanding  Shirt   Value   in   Canada   To-day 


^     FRANK 


TWO       STORES 
YONGC&BLOOR  -  ADELAIDE  &  VICTORIA 


,  JOY    / 

for  all  the  lamily! 


I 


What  luck!  "Dvre  into  the  bathtub 
. . .  slosh  around  as  much  as  you 
please  . . .  use  as  much  hot  water 
as  you  wish  and  with  a  clear  con- 
science— you're  not  cheating  the 
rest  of  the  familv.  RUUD  Hot 
Waterisplentiful;thenewRUUD- 
AUTOHOT  heats  water  quickly. 
JOY  for  you  and  JOY  for  your 
familv  if  you  buy  a  RUUD- AUTO- 
HOT  Automatic  Water  Heater 
now.  JOY  for  you  too,  when  you 
hear  how  easy  it  is  to  buy.  Ask 
us  and  see! 


^"'CONSUMERS' GAS  COMPANY 

OF  TORONTO 

Display  Rooms  at  66  Adelaide  Street  East 


J 


